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MANFRED’S QUEST: 


Or. THE MYSTERY OF A 


TRUNK. 


Ly omD SEU TD Eile 


CHAPTER I. 
‘* T'HERE’S something queer about that trunk!’” 
The speaker was the baggage-master of one of the rail- 
road termini in New York City. | 
There were a number of men standing around who over- 


heard the remark, and among them was a handsome, | 


shrewd-faced young man who had been the chief actor in 
@ number of singular adventures. 

The young man alluded to&tood smoking a cigar, but as 
the baggage-master spoke, his eye followed the direction 
indicated by the’speaker, and his glance rested on a small, 
new trunk on which was painted the initials, ‘* Miss M. 
BM S30N..Y.7 

Having uttered the remark, the baggage-master went 
about his business, and was actively engaged for fully an 
hour, when his duties became less imperative, and it was 
then the young man who had so particularly noted the ex- 
clamation with which we open our narrative, advanced and 
said: 

‘* You’re kept pretty busy here?f’” 

The baggageman looked the stranger over, and, peer 
ly well pleased with his appearance, said: 

**'Yes; we’re pretty busy here at times.”” 

** Have a cigar?”’ 

- The speaker held forth a beauty, a genuine naa Vice 
aot The baggage-master was a judge of cigars, and at 
once recognized that it was the real article that was offered, 
and he accepted the gift. 


.**T heard you say there was something. « Haber 8 ‘about thiat : 


unk. 


The speaker pointed to the little, new box marked ‘* Miss 
M. M. 8.’” 

** Yes, there is scmainine queer about that trunk.” 

** Will you tell me why you say there is something queer 
about it?” 

The baggageman drew close to the questioner, and said: 

“1711 tell you: it’s been here two weeks, and has not 
been called for; but there is nothing strange in that fact . 
alone, as we sacien have trunks that are never called 


‘for, and it’s often that trunks are left on our hands for 


months; but all the same, there’s something queer about 
that little, new trunk.’’ 

‘* What is queer about that particular trunk?” — 

** Tt haunts me.”’ 

** It haunts you?’’ 

‘* Yes; whenever I look at it there seems to come a voice 
pleading to me from it; and, indeed, I think of it nights; 
indeed, a voice appears to follow me, calling on me all the © 
time. ”” 

‘* Trunks don’t talk,” said the interrogatur. , 

‘‘T’m no fool; I know that; but there’s something 
strange i in the fact that the little, new trunk appeals to me 
so mysteriously all the time, especially when I am so used 
to handling tranks—sometimes-a thousand @ day. se 


_ [ve dreamed about that trunk!” 


** Dreamed about it?”? 
éé Yes. 33 


*¢ What did you dream??? 


+ Tt seems xidipalons to tell.” : 


as Tell me.” 


balled 


ka 
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** Why should I tell you?’’ 

**Somehow I’ve conceived a strange interest in that 
trunk. ”’ 7 

** You have, eh?’ 

ee Yes. 32 

** Well, who are you?’’ | 

The stranger reached over and whispered: 

**T’m a detective.” 

** A regular?’’ 

€é Y es. 33 

** Hang it, I’m glad of it! I’ve thought of speaking to 
a detective about that trunk. I tell you there is something 
very mysterious about it.” 

‘* You say you had a dream about the trunk?’ 

** Yes, I did.’ 

‘* Tell me your dream.”’ 

**T dreamed that one night I was just leaving the bag- 
gage-room when a lady, veiled, suddenly appeared and 
asked about that very trunk. I asked her if she had the 
checks, and she said: ‘ Never mind the checks; open it!’ 
and she disappeared, and I awoke to find I had been 
dreaming; but ever since there has seemed to come a voice 
to me, saying: ‘ Open me! open me.’ ” 

Manfred, the wonderful ventriloquist detective, had 
stepped close to the trunk, and had fixed in his mind the 
figures and general appearance of the check upon it. 

** Have you ever made any inquiries about the trunk?” 

‘* Yes; I wrote a letter to the baggage-master up at the 
station where it was shipped, but he has no recollection of 
it; all he knows is that the numbered duplicate checks are 
gone from his strap, but he don’t recollect anything about 
the trunk or the party who had it checked.”’ 

‘* How long has the trunk been here?” 

** About two weeks. ” 3 

** Did it come in on a morning orvan evening train?”’ 

** It came on a late train.’’ 

‘* You are sure of that?’’ 

** Yes; I recollect when it came.” 

** Tt was the 10:20 train from C——?’’ 

‘* Yes,” ejaculated the baggageman, as he fixed his eyes 
on the detective in a suspicious manner. 

** It was a rainy night?’’ said the detective. 

** A rainy night? you bet it was one of the worst nights 
I ever experienced, and that is how I remember it so well, 
the night the trunk arrived. But see here,,what are you 
getting at?”’ 

** How do you mean?” | 

** You’re placing the trunk; I reckon you know some- 
thing about it.” 

**No, I do not; but I return your remark, and say 
you’ve a theory.” 

The baggageman looked around to see that he was not 
observed, and said: 

** Between you and me, there is an idea running through 
my head. ’’ 

** What is your idea?’’ 

** The C—— mystery!’’’ 

** The old man who committed suicide?’ 

** Well, yes; that was the verdict; but you know there 
are those who still persist in saying he did not commit sui- 
cide. ” 

** T have heard such rumors.”’ 

** Yes, and I’ve heard it said there was a woman in the 
case.”? 

** T’ve heard that too.” 3 

** And it is said his will can not be found; and his ac- 
quaintances say, also his lawyer, that he made a will.’? 


** I’ve heard all that, but what has it got to do with the 
trunk?” 

** Hang it! I might as well tell you. ’’ 

** Yes, tell me. ”’ 

**T had another dream about that trunk. ”’ 

** What did you dream the second time?” 

** I dreamed I opened it.”’ 

*¢ Well?’ 

** And found the missing will. ’’ 


CHAPTER IL. 


To our old-time readers Manfred the detective is a famil- 
ilar personage, and to our new readers we will say that he 
was an individual possessed of weird and most wonderful 
powers. Among other accomplishments, he was the most 
remarkable ventriloquist that ever attempted vocal decep- 
tions. He had become a detective through a combination 
of circumstances of the most startling character; and hay- 
ing once adopted the profession, he had brought into play 
his great powers, and had utilized them in the most effect- 
ive manner. 

Two weeks prior to the opening ef our narrative, the de- 
tective had encountered a strange adventure, and when he 
accidentally fell upon the trunk mystery he put certain 
little facts together, and spun out a theory that caused 
him to connect the two incidents. 

Manfred was on a train running from Albany to New 
York. He occupied a seat in a palace car, and had fallen 
asleep when the train camé toa halt at C——, a station 
little less than sixty miles from the city. The detective 
only half roused himself, and would have dropped off once 
more into a doze, but for a little incident which caused him 
to brighten up and become interested and observant. 

There was but one vacant seat in the palace car, and that 
seat was the one just ahead of the chair occupied by the 
detective, and it was the fact of an occupant taking posses- 
sion of it that aroused him. 

The incident was a very commonplace one, and to an 
ordinary person would not have attracted more than pass- 
ing attention; but the detective was not an ordinary per- 
son; he was accustomed to note and observe little indices 
that would have escaped the attention of one less observant. 

The occupant of the seat was a lady who was closely 
veiled, and as she was evidently traveling alone, the fact 
was not an unusual one; but our hero at a glance noted 
that the veiled female passenger was young, and laboring 
under great excitement. 

The evidences of her trepidation could only have been 
noted by a keen and practiced observer, and the latter the 
detective was, and at once he determined that there was 
something unusual in the appearance and manner of the 
stranger. He resolved, if possible, to see her face; indeed, 
he conceived it possible that he might make an excuse for 
addressing her, but it was some time before an opportunity 
offered. 

Manfred pretended to fall asleep, and while so pretend- 
ing saw that several times the veiled passenger half turned 
and glanced at him from under her veil, and she also at in- 
tervals glanced toward one and another of the dozing pas- 
sengers. 

The incident might have passed from his memory as soon 
as the train arrived at the depot, were it not for a certain 
s.ngular and startling discovery made by our hero. 

While pretending to be asleep, as stated, he was care- 
fully watching the veiled lady, and soon he made a discov- 
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ery that increased his interest, and caused him to study the 
_ stranger even more carefully. 3 

On her veil he discovered a spot, and he managed to get 
close enough to, in a seemingly careless manner, establish 
the fact that the spot wasa drop of blood, a mark that had 
evidently been made by a bloody finger. 

The train thundered on, and the detective continued his 
observations, and his mind revolved several plans for ad- 
dresssing the veiled lady. A feeling had come over him 
that there was a tragedy connected with her coming aboard 
the train. Her excited manner, evident nervousness, and 
furtive glances at her fellow-passengers, together with the 
discovery of the blood-stain, caused the detective to form a 
thousand theories in his mind. 

At length the train stopped at the last station before 
driving along to New York, and the lady turned to our 
hero, and in a low, tremulous voice asked: 

** Does this train stop at N——?’’ 

‘© No, madame; this is the last stop.” 

The lady sprung to her feet, seized a small hand-satchel, 
and started for the door, when the whistle shrieked and 
the train started. 

The lady still continued to move rapidly toward the 
door, when the detective leaped to his feet and followed 
her, and on the platform caught hold of her just as she 
was about to spring from the moving train. The cars had 
attained a pretty considerable momentum at the instant. 

** My dear madame, you would be certainly killed if you 

leaped from the train!” 
Oh, why did you not let me leap?” 

‘¢ Are you desirous of committing suicide, madame? If 
so, I’d adopt a less horrible method than jumping from a 
railroad train.’’ 

The lady spoke in an excited tone, as she said: 

‘¢T could have leaped safely, and now I will be carried 
all the way to New York.’’ 

‘* Let me see,” said the detective, “*‘ mebbe I can arrange 
to have you let off at the next station. It-would be a pity 
to carry you away to New York.’’ 

The two were still standing on the platform, the train 
was under full headway, and thundered along with the 
usual rattle and roar, when suddenly there came a gust of 
wind tearing through a cut from the river-side, and the 
lady’s veil was lifted from her face, as the swaying of the 
car caused her to grasp the rail-guard with both hands. 

The veil was only lifted aside for a second, but within 
that second the detective had discovered that the passenger 
was not only young but very beautiful, and also that her 


face wore a frightened look, and that she was as pale as a 


corpse. 

‘¢T will speak to the conductor, mss, if you. desire it,” 
said our hero. He did not address the mysterious passen- 
ger as madame after the raising of the veil by the treach- 
erous gust of wind. 

A moment the lady appeared to think, and then she 
said : 

‘‘T am very much obliged, but since I have made a mis- 
take, I will have to be content. It does not make much 
difference; I will go on to the city.” 

‘¢-You had better enter the car,’’ said Manfred. 

A furious storm had broken over the scene, and the rain 
commenced to fall in torrents. The detective opened the 
car door and caught hold of the Jady’s arm. He could see 
that she was trembling like as aspen leaf. 

‘‘ It is very provoking,” he said, in a consoling tone. 

‘“Tt don’t make much difference, after all,’’ answered 
the lady, and she re-entered the car and resumed her seat. 

During the time the two had stood upon the platform 


| ae 
outside the car, the detective had been making close ob- 
servations, and upon their return inside he still continued 
his study. He was deeply interested. 

At length the train neared the city, and the lady rose 
from her seat, leaving her satchel or, rather, what was 
nothing more than a small, well-worn reticule. 

At last the train ran into the depot, when the detective 
encountered the greatest surprise of the night. 


CHAPTER III. 


TE detective had©made up his mind to trail the girl 
upon her arrival in New-York, being fully convinced that 
she was connected with some startling event. When she 
left her seat he did not follow her, as he expected her to 
return, as the train was still moving at a rapid rate; and, 
besides, the lady had left her little reticule on the seat. 

Manfred sat and watched for the veiled lady’s return, 
and was still so engaged when the cars came to a sudden 
halt. The train was in the depot, and the girl had not re- 
turned. | 

Our hero at once went to look for her, but she had most 


mysteriously disappeared. He waited some ten or fifteen. 


minutes, but she did not return for her reticule; and when 
he made inquiries of the train hands, he could not find one 
that had seen her. 

Manfred hovered round the depot for over an hour. The 
brakeman had taken possession of the reticule, and later on 
had turned it over to the detective, and the cars were run 
out on a side-track, but not a glimpse did our hero catch 
of the mysterious passenger. 

‘¢ Well, this is a most singular disappearance!” he mut- 
tered, and he proceeded to inquire at the baggage-office if 
a party answering the mysterious passenger’s description 
had called for baggage. The baggageman had not seen 
her, and the detective was at length compelled to give it 
up, satisfied that, for the time being, he had been baffled. 

Upon reaching his apartments in the city, Manfred 
opened the reticule; but, alas! it was empty; there was 
not a single article in it—not even a letter, a thimble, or a 
card; and he muttered: 

‘© Aha! I see. She meant tosteal away, and she has left 
no trace behind!’’ 3 

From the hour the detective misssed the fair girl in the 
cars up to the time that he ran across the trunk in the 
baggage-room, he had not been able to trace the mysteri- 
ous lady passenger; and when he was loitering around the 
baggage on the day as described in the opening chapter of 
our narrative, he was on different business; indeed, all in- 
terest in the girl had almost passed from his mind; but 
upon hearing the baggageman’s exclamation, and upon 
beholding the trunk, all his former interest revived. From 
the very first moment that his eyes fell on the trunk he 
felt a singular interest in it, and a suspicion crossed his 
mind that he had seen the owner upon that stormy night 
on the West Shore Road. 

The singular interest of the baggageman was also a re- 
markable fact, and the detective was deeply interested in 
all the former had to say about the mysterious trunk. 

‘‘Tt is strange,” he said to the baggageman, when the 
latter had related his second dream. 

‘* What is strange?’’ 

‘‘That your mind should run so continually upon that 
trunk!’ : 

‘* Yes, it is strange; and, as I told you, it haunts me, 
voice seems to come continually from it, saying, ‘ Open 
me! open me! open me!’ ”’ 


** Are you permitted to open it?’’ 

‘* No; unless there is some suspicion of foul play; and 
in a couple of days it will go among the unclaimed bag- 
gage in the storage-room. ”’ 

‘Then you will probably forget all about it.” 

** I hope I may, for it worries me.”’ 

The baggageman had alluded to a mysterious suicide 
which had happened near the town of C——, quite a thriv- 
ing place, located.on the Hudson. 


There had lived in the town many years a mysterious 


sort of man, who appeared 0 live the life of a semi-recluse, 
as he never had anything} o.say todais, peigbhore, and never 
mixed with them in any. way. _ 

He had lived in the town "about. twenty years.. He had 
first come and had purchased the property where he ever 


afterward resided. His purchase was a small comfortable 


house with a few acres of land, but during his residence he + 


had not spent one penny on the place, and it had become 
greatly dilapidated. 

There was a lawyer living in the city who sometimes vis- 
ited the old man, and the former was the only party with 
-whom he held intercourse. So singular was he that when 
he made purchases he merely pointed to the articles he 


“"“Wanted, and tendered the money for payment of the same, 


and never was he known to speak to any one save the mys- 
terious lawyer who came up from the city. Indeed he pre- 
tended to be stone deaf, but.a boy had once heard him 
talking with his one visitor; and it was known that the 
deafness was a pretense; but nevertheless he persisted in 
maintaining silence, and was never heard to speak to any 
of his neighbors. ; 

Once he had been arrested for some trivial matter, a 
trumped-up charge, and he had been brought before the 
squire, but nothing succeeded in inducing him to speak, 
and he was finally discharged. 

Thus matters had gone on for twenty years, when one 
day it was noticed that the old man was visited by a young 
lady; she remained with him a few days, and then sudden- 
ly. disappeared and was not seen again. 

The recluse appeared to have plenty of money, as he al- 
ways paid for what he bought, and lived well as far as 
eating was concerned, judging from his purchases. 

Thus matters stood until there came a time when the 
old man was missed. .T'wo days passed, and he did not 


appear to buy his milk, meat, or bread; and the fact began. 


to be commented on. The third day passed, ‘and nothing 
was seen of him, when a number of villagers went to the 
squire, and told him it was his duty to make an investiga- 
tion. 

The squire summoned the town constable, and, accom- 
penied by a number of the town people, went to the old 
man’s house. 


The latter stood above on the edge of a copse of wood 


which had been permitted to grow since the mysterious 
man’s purchase of the property. | 

Upon reaching the house, the doors were found open, 
and the squire rapped loudly to call attention. There came 
no response, and the two town officials held a consultation 
and finally determined to enter the house. They passed 
through the rooms on the first floor, and found no signs of 
the occupant of the premises, but evidences that there had 
been no fires in the stoves for several days. 

The two men ascended to the second floor, and had 
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The lad had followed the two town officials into the 
house, and while they had entered one room he had prowled 
into another, when suddenly he beheld a sight which 
caused him to recoil and utter the shriek that summoned 
the others to his aid. 


CHAPTER IV. 


THE lad was trembling like an aspen-leaf, and muttering: 

6é Oh, oh!’? 

** What.is it, boy?’’? demanded the squire. 

°* He’s there!’? 
~* Who’s there?’ 

** Old Mr. Silver, and he’s dead!’’ 

The two men turned pale, but the constable dashed open 
the door, and a horrible sight was revealed. « 

A corpse lay upon the floor stark and ghastly; all the 
blood had flowed from the body through a gaping wound 
in the throat. 3 

An investigation had followed, and, when: the inquest 
was held, a man appeared from New York claiming to be 
the clerk of the lawyer who did all the old man’s business, 
and the stranger at once started the theory that it was a 
case of suicide; and a later careless investigation by the 
squire resulted in a verdict to that effect. Still, there were 
those who claimed it was-a murder, especially one of the 
village doctors. 

The squire was appointed administrator of the dead 
man’s effects temporarily, and a search was made fora 
will, but none was found. | 

Meantime, the man from the city, who claimed to be: 
the lawyer’s clerk, asserted that there was a will, for he 
had seen it drawn and signed. 

The effects in the house were of little value; teks was 
little cash found, and the furniture, including everything, 
was not worth fifty dollars; and, later on, it was discov- 
ered that the deed of the house was not in the old man’s 
name, but in the name of another party, and who that 
other party was no one appeared to know. 

The detective was aware of all the above facts. Singu- 
larly enough, the .medical examination revealed the fact 
that the man when found had been dead about four days, 
and that would bring the time of his death to the very 
night when our hero met the mysterious lady passenger, 
with blood-stains on her veil and clothing, who had entered 
the train at C——, and had showed signs of great excite- 
ment and trepidation, and who had so mysteriously disap- 
peared as the train neared the depot. 

Manfred had previously connected the mysterious pas- 
senger with the tragedy in his mind, but had, as stated, 


| let his interest in the affair die out until it was revived by 


the accidental discovery of the trunk; and on the moment 
he resolved to devote his whole time to the solution of the 
strange mystery. He was satisfied that the trunk be- 
longed to the mysterious passenger, and he was determined 
also to gain possession of it. 

After some further talk with the baggageman, the de- 
tective sauntered away, and his mind was given to a plan 
for securing possession of the mysterious trunk. 

At length he hit upon a scheme. He knew that it was 
an illegal procedure, but detectives are sometimes com- 
pelled to depend upon their own integrity, and take the 


passed through one room without making any discovery, | law into their own hands. 


when suddenly a scream fell upon their ears, and in the 
hall was discovered a lad, pale, excited, and with a face 
bearing a look so scared it would appear he had seen a 
ghost. 


He had no legal claim upon the uncalled-for baggage, 
and there was no legal method by which he could obtain 
possession of it; so he determined to resort to trick and de- 
vice, feeling confident of his ability to make good any loss 
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or inconvenience: that might follow the carrying out of his 
lan. 

: Several days passed, and one day, right in the midst of 
the busiest time, a lady appeared at the baggage counter 
and presented a baggage-check. The baggageman took 
possession of the check, and started to move away to find 
the corresponding numbers, when suddenly he uttered an 
exclamation of amazement, and his glance became riveted. 
upon the little brass token. 

The check for the mysterious trunk had at last come to 
the surface, and it was presented by a veiled lady. 

The baggageman was greatly excited, and indeed agi- 
tated. 

‘* Where did you get this check?’’? he demanded. 

The lady answered: 

** Where do you think I got it?” 

‘* T wish to know.”’ 

‘* Tt is none of your business, sir! All you have to do is 
to deliver the trunk.” 

The lady was right, and the baggageman knew it, but 
he was anxious to learn something of the claimant of the 
mysterious trunk. 

‘* You must tell me where you got that check.’’ 

66 Why?” : 

“The trunk has been here over two weeks; how do I 
know that you are the proper holder of the check?” 

The woman laughed, and said: 

** What nonsense! I got the check at C 

*¢ Why did you not call for your trunk before?” ‘ 

*‘T expected to call for it the next day, but I’ve been 
gick and I came to-day.”’ 


As the lady spoke she raised her veil and disclosed the 


features of a genuine fussy old maid. 

* The romance was knocked out of the affair at once; the 
fair vision of the baggageman’s dream had become a waxen- 
haired old spinster after all, and he demanded: 

‘* Have you an expressman to carry the trunk away?’’ 
‘© Yes, I have a cab here.” 
© Well, let your driver come and get the trunk.”’ 
The baggageman removed the check and swung the 
trunk upon the delivery counter with the same indifference 


that he delivered any other trunk; as stated, the romance | 


had vanished and dissolved all out of the affair. | 

A cabman stepped forward and swung the trunk on his 
shoulder, and followed by the old maid he strode away, and 
the baggageman went on about his duties; thus had all his 
worry been dispelled—thus was his ghost laid. 

The lady with the trunk was driven to a hotel, the cab- 
man was paid and drove off, and the trunk was carried into 
the hotel. ‘The lady went to the office and made the in- 
quiry: | 

‘* Is this the —— Hotel?’’ 

** No, madame.’ 

‘* Dear me, the cabman has made a mistake. I wanted 
to go to the —— Hotel, where I was to meet some friends. 
Can yot get me another cab, please?’ 

** Yes, madame.’’ 

** Please do.’’ 

Another cab was summoned, the trunk was put on the 
seat, and the lady came forth. 

** Where shall I drive you, madame?” 

The woman gave a number in a private street and of a 
private house, and she was driven there. The trunk was 
carried up the stoop, the driver was paid, and he went 
away without waiting to carry the trunk inside the house. 


The lady rang the bell, but there came no response to” 


her ring, and after a few moments the servant of the ad- 
joining house stuck her head out of a window and said: 


°° No one lives there.’ 

‘Dear me! have I made a mistake?” 

The lady seized the trunk, wiih was a small one, and 
walked away. 


CHAPTER V. 


As the heroine of so many singular mistakes moved away, 
she muttered, in a smgularly suggestive tone of voice: 

‘‘ Hang me, if this ain’t the heaviest trunk for a small 
one I ever handled.” 

She tugged it along, however, and Hosa around the 
square, and at length entered the garden gate of a house 
situated some distance back from the line of the street 
fence. She ascended the stoop and entered the house with 
a night-key, and carried the trunk upstairs and deposited 
it on the floor of a gorgeously furnished room on the sec- 
ond floor, and from her lips fell the remark: 

‘* Well, I’ve got it all safe and sound, and now we’ll see 
what we can discover.’” 

While the lady was speaking, a most singular transfor- 
mation was taking place, and in a few seconds the waxen- 
haired old maid had been transformed into the handsome 
Manfred, the wonderful vefttriloquist detective. 

Manfred sat for a few moments gazing at the trunk, lit- 
tle dreaming of the startling surprise that awaited him 
when he should force the lock and raise the lid. 

A moment passed while he rummaged in a drawer; he 


-produced a bunch of keys, and set to work to open the 


stolen trunk. None of the keys would fit, and at length 
he took a hammer and chisel.and broke the lock, when he 
raised the lid and uttered an exclamation of surprise and 
wonder, and an instant later murmured: | 
‘“* What have I done? Great Cesar! Iam a thief!’’ 
The detective might well utter an exclamation of won- 
der, as the first thing that greeted his eyes was stacks of 


greenbacks and a heap of glittering gold... 


** Hang the thing!’’ he muttered. 
stay to haunt the baggageman. 
What will come of this adventure?” 

A moment he stood and considered, and at length said: 

** Well, I’m in for it, anyhow. I might as well be. killed 
for an ox as @ sheep. I'll examine the thing clear 
through. ”’ 

The result of the examination was a startling discovery. 
He found wealth in money and bonds to the value of half 
@ million dollars; besides the gold and bills he found gov- 
ernment unregistered bonds in value aggregating » the 
amount named; besides, he found caskets containing rare 
gems and acti of almost incalculable value. 

** Well, I’m in a scrape!” he muttered. ‘‘ What shall 
Ido? I’ve an elephant on my hands this time, sure.” 

He searched the trunk through and through, but not the 
least scrap of paper could he find leading to an identifica- 
tion of the owner of the treasure trunk. | 

It was night when our hero restored all the treasure to 
the trunk, and the ghost had fallen to his trail instead of 
the poor baggageman. 

That night our hero lay and dreamed and dreamed. He 
** dreamed a dream,’’ and every time the ruling incident 
of his dream was connected with that wonderful trunk. 

Morning came, and, for the first time in his life, Man- 
fred trembled at the idea of going forth and meeting his 
fellow-man face to face; but after a good meal prepared by 
his solitary male servant, he braced up; his mind resumed 
its wonted decision and power. 

*‘ It’s all right,’?’ he muttered; ‘‘ I’ll investigate this 


** I wish I had jet it 
Where will this end? 


mystery’ indeed, I’H solve it; my motives are the best, 


. : 
' ‘, 
—_— aueeaiineieneeemenel a ai Rael eS 
j 
/ 
i 


MANFRED'S QUEST. 


and when I find the rightful owner to all this treasure, I 
can restore it intact to a farthing; but hang me, it’s lucky 


I teok all the precaution Idid in securing the infernal 


thing!’’ 

The detective concluded to go down and see the bag- 
gage-master. He was anxious to hear what the man would 
have to say about the trunk. He reached the baggage- 
room at a time when the baggage-master was idle, and 
said : 

** Hello!” 

** Hello; let me see,’” answered the baggageman, “* I’ve 
seen you before. ”’ 

The detective produced another excellent cigar. 

** Oh, yes; I recollect younow. I was Pasa: you about 
that mysterious trunk?” 

€¢ Vou--* 

** Well, the owner turned up.’’ 

** She did, eh?” 

€6é Yes. 33 

** A beautiful young lady, of course?’’ 

** All the romance was knocked out of that affair i in 
about four minutes.’’ 

** Is that so?” 

‘6 Vos, ¢ 

** ‘Tell me about it.’’ 

** Well, yesterday a veiled lady appeared here, and, 
handing me a check, said: ‘I want my trunk!’ I took the 
check, glanced at it, and my heart stood still; it was a de- 
mand for the mysterious trunk, and the lady was veiled, 
and I tell you I was excited; but, in about four minutes, 
as I tell you, the romance all dissolved. ”’ 

** How:sof?” . -. : 

** The spell was broken.’’ 

** Indeed?”’ 

&é Yes.’? 

** How so?’ 

**'The claimant was a sharp-voiced, waxen-haired old 
maid, who had been taken with the rheumatism and had 
left the pesky old trunk here for convenience’ sake. ’’ 

** Is that so?’ 

= srg and I swung her out her old bag in a jiffy, I tell 
you.”’ 

‘¢ And you had all your worry for nothing?” : 

6é Yes. 33 

** You are sure, however, it was the proper owner?”’ 

** Certainly; she had the right duplicate check, and it 
was her trunk, there is no doubt about that! and I’m glad 
it’s gone, Tam; and you’ll never hear me worrying about 
an uncalled-for trunk again, you bet.” 

The two men hada good laugh, and later on the detect- 
ive departed. 

Manfred, indeed, had an elephant on his hands; day and 
night the idea and responsibility of his possession haunted 
him. 

A day or two following his discovery, he went to C—— 
and spent several days doing fine detective work, and gath- 
ering facts connected with the life and death of the old 
man Silver. He remembered that the initials on the trunk 
were *‘M. M. S.,” and the S. was another link in the 
chain that connected the owner of the trunk with the old 
man who had committed suicide, or who had been mur- 
dered; and the question arose, who was the murderer, if 
the latter were the real fact? Could it be possible that the 
beautiful, mysterious female passenger was the assassin? 

The detective particularly inquired concerning the lady 
who had remained a few days with the strange old man. 


He found an old colored woman who had seen the lady ! 


several times, and she described the old recluse’s visitor as 
young and beautiful. 

Manfred remained a week, and during the time picked 
up many strange and singular facts, and at length he de- 
termined to return to New York, and, if possible, get 
upon the trail of the lawyer who had figured in the ease. 

The detective took a night train to New York; and on 
the road fell into a most startling and thrilling adventure, 


CHAPTER VI. 


MANFRED possessed certain occult powers such as has 
been within the province of but few mortals, and among 


| his other accomplishments, as intimated in a preceding 


chapter, was a ventriloquial gift. His vocal feats were the 
most wonderful ever recorded, he having the power literally 
to throw his voice where he pleased; and he was also cap- 
able of the most astonishing vocal changes and inflections 
besides being a most remarkable imitator. 

The detective took a night train, and singularly enough 
occupied the same seat in the car he had occupied on the 
night when he met the lady with the blood-stains on her 
veil and clothing. 

The detective was tired, and settled down for a nap; and 


again it was a singular fact that when he entered the car 


there was but one seat vacant, and the latter was the chair 
adjoining his own. 

The train thundered along, and the detective was aroused 
when it came to a halt at the first station from where he 
had boarded it; and when he awoke, to his astonishment he 
beheld a veiled lady seated in the chair that had been 
vacant at the time he entered the car. 

For an instant the detective stared, as though confronted 
by an apparition. It was so strange, the seeming repeti- 
tion of the adventure of the two weeks previous. 

Manfred watched the veiled lady, and discovered that she 
was also exceedingly nervous and restless, as the former 
veiled lady had been. 

Not for a moment did it enter our hero’s mind that the 
two veiled ladies were identical, but it was certainly a 
singular and remarkable incident, and the similarity of the 
adventure was further carried out when, as we have stated, 
the detective discovered that the veiled lady number two 
was evidently agitated and excited. 

A few moments passed; the detective glanced around the 
car, and soon discovered that there was another passenger 
that was keenly watching the veiled lady; and later on the 
detective noticed that the veiled lady was aware that she 
was being watched; and it also became evident that the 
fact was the occasion of her nervousness and agitation. 

A study of the face of the man who was watching the 
lady revealed the fact that he was a sinister-looking rascal, 
a man capable of any wicked and desperate deed. 

“Well, here is an adventure,’’ thought Manfred, as he 
pretended to sleep, but in reality devoted himself to cov- 
ertly watching the two individuals that had attracted his 
attention. 

Neveral times he saw the lady turn round and glance. 
through her veil, and her. movements indicated that she 
would like to speak to him. 

** I wonder what it all means?’’ mentally queried the de- 
tective. 

A few moments passed, and he saw the veiled lady slyly 
take a card and write a few words upon it, and later on she 
managed to pass the card to our hero. 

Manfred was amazed, but he was equal to the occasion. 
He saw that the lady did not wish it known that she had 
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communicated with him, and he watched his opportunity 
to secure the card, and also managed to read it without 
attracting observation. 

On the card was penciled the following singular request: 

** Sir, will you please pretend to be acquainted with me 
and in my company, and I will explain?’’ 

The card was signed: 

** A lady in peril.” 

The detective well knew how to play his part, and waited 
until an opportunity offered, when, in the most natural 
‘and ordinary manner, he picked up the lady’s wrap and 
threw it across her shoulders; the act was performed in 
such a conventional manner, one would have supposed, as 
_ matter of course, that he and the veiled lady were in 
company. 

As the detective adjusted the wrap, he carelessly looked 
round, and his glance passed over the man who had been 
watching the lady for whom he had performed the service, 
and he observed a look of surprise and evident disappoint- 
ment pass over the man’s face. At the same instant, in a 
perfectly natural manner, the lady protested against wear- 
ing the wrap, and the gentleman persisted, and finally pre- 
‘vailed and resumed his seat. 7 

A moment later the veiled lady said in a low tone, from 
under her veil: 

**Well done; I am much obliged. ” 

Manfred pretended to make a conventional remark—his 
manner so indicated—but in reality he said: 

** Madame, I will be glad to be of any service to you.’ 

The lady faced round and said: 

** Be careful how you promise. ” 

66é Why? 39 

** Your promise may invite a peril.” 

** The epost would not deter me from a renewal of 
my offer.’ 

** You would really be of service to me??? 

** Certainly. ”’ 

— ** And with a danger to do so?’’ 

** Certainly; and enjoy the service.” 

‘* Have you ever encountered peril?’ 

** My life has been passed amidst constant peril.” 

“** This must all appear strange to you?” 

**T am accustomed to strange incidents.’? 

st: *: would seem bold for me to appeal to a total stran- 
ger.” 

** Not at all; if your safety is threatened you did per- 
fectly right to appeal to me.”’ 3 

** Tam being pursued by a villain. ” 

** The fellow seated in chair 20??? 

€é Yes. 33 

** T have observed him.’’ 

** You have observed him?” 

46 Yes.’? 

** Tow did you come to watch him?” 

** Because I discovered he was watching you.”? 

** That is strange.’’ 

** How strange?” 

** That you should note such a trifling incident.’” 

**T am accustomed to keep my eyes and ears open; it is 
@ part of my business. ’’ 

** What is your business, sir??? 

The detective did not answer. 

** Ah, my question is impertinent?” 

**'No, but I would know more of the circumstances at- 
tending your peril before I tell you my business. ”’ 

** I can only tell you, sir, that I have discovered that the 
aman in seat 20 is following me.’’ 

** How do you know ot is following you? : 


**T am positive.” 

** What proof have you?” 

** He has been on my track several days” 

** Has he ever addressed you?”’ 

** No; I have managed to evade him.” 

**Do you know of any reason why he should follow 
your?’ . 

The lady did not make an immediate reply, and the de- 
tective asked : 

** Is he an officer?”’ 

** No,”’ replied the lady; ‘‘ he is a villain!’? 


CHAPTER VII. 


‘* THEN you know him?” said the detective. 

** No, I do not know him; .but I do know he is a villain, 
simply because there is no reason why I should be pursued 
by an officer, I would not attempt to evade an officer.”’ 

“Then the man must have some motive in following 
you. ” 

°* He has. ’” 

** Do you suspect his motive?’’ 

6¢ I do. 33 

** What do you suspect?” 

A moment the lady was silent, but at length she said: 

** I may startle you if I answer your question.” 

** I will give no sign if I am startled.’’ 

**'The man means to murder me!’’ - 

The detective was startled, as it was certainly a startling 
declaration the woman had made. 

**He means to murder you?” repeated our hero, in a 
calm voice. 

€¢é Yes. 33 

*¢ ‘Why should he seek to murder you?” 

** It is a long story, and one I can not consistently repeat 
to an absolute stranger.” 

** There may be reasons why you should repeat the story 
to me.’’ 

** I wish there were.’’ 

** Why do you not do so?’’” 

** I dare not.’’ 

** You dare not?” 

oe No. 33 

€é Why not???’ 

**T can not tell without letting you into my secret, but 
I will assure you I am an honorable, innocent and a perse- 
cuted woman, and I am worthy the protection of a gentle. 
man against the purposes of that villain. ”’ 

‘You certainly are, madame, and you shall have my 
protection at all hazards. ”’ | 

** All I ask is that you will aid me to evade him—ay, to 
escape him—when the train reaches New York.”’ 

**T will do so; you can rely upon me.” 

** And some day you may be proud of the service, sir; 
and I will ask that before we separate you will give me 
your name and address. I may communicate with you 
some day in the near future. ” 

**’You shall have my name and address, madame, but 
listen; it may be well for you to confide in me. ”’ 

°* I feel that I could trust you, but I might make a mis- 


‘| take.’? 


** You need not fear; I am an officer!’? 

** You are an officer?’’ 

6¢ tT am. 33 

** A police detective?” 

** A detective. ”’ 

A moment the lady was silent, but at length she re- 
marked : 
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‘** Tt is strange I should have chanced to make an ap- | 


peal to you.”’ 

‘‘ There are other strange incidents connected with our 
meeting, madame. ” | 

** What are they?’’ 

‘**T can not tell you now, but I will tell you some day.” 

‘* Will you answer me a question fairly, sir?” 

**T will.” 

‘* Were you following me?’’ 

** T was not. ”’ 

‘‘ Was our meeting accidental??? 

** Perfectly so. ’’ 

‘*¢ And you are really a detective?’’ 

7 <a 

**'Then you will aid me?’’ 

“7 will.” 

** You will keep that fellow from me?’’ 

‘*T will.” 

‘* Tf I can once escape him in New York, I can take care 
of myself. ’’ 

** I will see that you escape him.” 

‘* He looks like a desperate man.” 


** Yes, he does look like a villain, but we will take care | 


of him. ”’ 

Here followed an interval of silence, but at length the 
lady said: 

‘*T might need your services as an officer. 
liberty to engage in a new enterprise?’’ 

‘‘Tam. At present my time is my own.’ 

** Ts there a later train than this one that 1 runs to New 
York??? 

ae i. Ee 

‘* One that stops at an intermediate station?’’ 

** Yes; there is a train that comes — in about an 
hour Lid a quarter.’’ 

‘** Would it be convenient for you to leave the train at 
the next station and take the late train to the city?’’ 

** Perfectly convenient. ”’ 

‘* We may lose that man with less trouble. ”’ 

** A good scheme. ”’ 

** We can be all ready and leave the train suddenly. ’’ 

** Yes, we can; I see that you have some experience.’” 

‘* If you ever come to hear my history you will know why 
IT am so well experienced. ” 

**T trust some day I will hear your story.” 

** It is possible I may make a confidant of you very soon; 
the time has arrived when I need an adviser; it may be 
that I wre as select you, if you are prepared ts accept the 
service.” 

** T know of no reason why I should not accept the serv- 
ice.” 

At this moment the train came to a halt, and the woman 
whispered: 

** Be ready.”’ 

**T am ready.’’ 

€é We gol’? 

&é Yes.”? 

The train made but a short stop, and our hero and the 
mysterious veiled lady at the last moment left their seats 
and hurried to the platform; indeed the cars were moving 
when Manfred assisted the lady to alight. 

The train dashed on, when, in a low tone, the woman 
said : 

** Tt is as I suspected.’ 

** What has occurred ?”’ 

** That man has just leaped from the train.”’ 

The woman glanced in a certain direction, and the de- 
tective followed her glance. 


Are you at 


The woman was vagt agitated, and in a tremuloug 


voice said: 
‘* He is very persistent. . I will have trouble to escape.” — 
** No, you will not,’’ answered our hero, in. an assured 


voice, adding, ‘‘ He shall not proceed on the next train.’? — 


‘** How will you prevent his doing so?’’ 


** Leave that to me.’’ 

** Oh, is it possible that you can leave him behind?”? 

**T assure you he shall not go on the next train.’’ 

Meantime the man had disappeared. 
. “* Have you plenty of nerve:” asked Manfred. 

**T have.”’ 

**T have ange of a scheme. 
for a few minutes. ’ 

** For what reason?” 

‘* That man may come and address you.”’ 

**T dare not permit — do so.” 

** You need not fear.’ 

The woman glanced around furtively. There was no 
one on the platform, and she said: 

‘‘ If you leave a moment he may steal up and kill me.” 

‘* Is the matter so desperate?’’ 

** Yes; I believe that already blood is on his hands. ’’ 

**T will guarantee you safety.’’ 

The woman fixed a keen glance from under her veil ow 
the detective. 

** Are you really what you soemnt she asked. 

**T am an honorable man.’ 

** And you propose to leave when an assassin is lurking 
around??? 

** You need not fear.” 


I will leave you alone 


CHAPTER VIII. 


** WILL you name your purpose?’’ 

‘* T wish for a chance to speak to the man, an excuse for 
leaving him behind. ’’ 

The above conversation was passed within a few minutes 
after the departure of the train. 

** T will trust you and do as you direct.’’ 

During all the time that our hero had been engaged in 
talking to the strange lady, he had not seen her face; and 
yet a certain weird suspicion was running through. his 
mind. It had occurred to him that there was a certain. 
similarity in the tones of the voices of the two veiled ladies.. 
He did not deem it probable that the two were identical. 

** You will understand that I shall call out some mis- 


leading words to you?”’ 


6é Yes. 33 

** You will answer accordingly?’? 

-66¢ Yes. 33 

** T will go away just for an instant, and then come back 
and say something.’’ 

** All right, I will understand. ’’ 

The detective stepped off the platform, but in a moment 
returned and called in a loud tone: 

** Go into sg sitting-room. I will have to leave you for 
half an hour.’ 

** Where are you going?’’ 

** Out in the village. I will be back in time for the 


: train. - 


** Hurry back.” 

‘iT wil.” 

The detective departed in the darkness, and a moment 
later a man came hurriedly from an opposite direction. 

He advanced along the platform, and approached the 
veiled lady. 


MANFRED’S QUEST. 


The latter would have moved away, but the man reached 
her and said: 

** Excuse me, madame.”’ 

The lady made no answer. 

**T may have made a mistake, madame. ” 

** What have I to do with your palatal, ay 

** T am looking for a lady.” 

** ‘What have I to do, sir, with your search for a lady?’’ 

**'You may be the lady I am searching for.’’ 

** Sir, you are insulting. I shall summon assistance. ’’ 

** No, you will not. Attempt to make an outcry, and I 
will kill you where you stand.’’ 

The woman stood like one transfixed. 


He approached, and quickly reaching forward, tore aside 
the veil. The lady screamed, and the next instant the 
man who had removed the veil fell headlong to the plat- 
form floor, and our hero stood beside the lady. 

The whole incident occurred within a minute, and, as it 
chanced, the station man for the moment was away, and 
no one happened to hear the lady’s sudden outcry. 

The man who had been felled leaped to his feet; at the 
-Same instant our hero said to the lady: 

** Enter the sitting-room. ” 

The lady obeyed, as the man approached our hero. 

** You knocked me down??? 

* 4-did. °° 

66 Why?” 

** You need not ask why; you know.”’ 

** Yes, I know more than you think.” 

** So much the better for you, sir.’’ 

** And so much the worse for you! 
vice and leave here. ”’ 

** Are you crazy, my friend?’’ 

**T am not crazy; and let me tell you that the lady is 
not under your protection; she is a stranger to you. She 
is playing one of her old tricks. She is crazy. Iam the 
keeper in a mad-house. I have been in search of this lady 
for two weeks. ”’ 

Our hero was staggered for the moment. He had not 
yet seen the Jady’s face, and as he thought the matter over 
and recalled all the strange incidents, the suspicion crossed 


4 


Listen: take my ad- 


his mind that there was a bare possibility that the maa told 


the truth. 
~ Lou say the lady is crazy?” 

** Yes; she escaped a week ago. She is one of the cut- 
est mad persons that ever got out of an asylum. She has 
appealed to you for protection, and you, gentleman-like, 
believed her in peril; she is in no peril, only 1 must take 
her back with me!’’ 

** Why did you not seize her in the car??? 

**T did not wish to make a scene.” 

** Why did you not come and claim her openly, and not 
wait until I went away?’’ 

** I thought the easiest way the best.’’ 

** And she is crazy?” 

€é Yes. 33 


“See here, mister, I wish to go in and exchange a few 
words with the lady, and if I judge your words to be true I 
will not interfere with you.’’ 

** Bah! She will fool you!’ 

** No, she will not, for I have already half suspected 
what you have told me.” 

** She will tell you a cunning story.” 

** Let her, she will not deceive me; but why did you as- 
sault her?’ 

‘ I did not assault her; I only wished to raise her veil to 
let her know that I recognized her, ” 


but I am not a lunatic, and that man is not a keeper. 


This statement of the man was also reasonabie, and our 
hero said: 

** T already half believe your story.”’ 

At this moment the veiled lady came from the waiting 
room, and she demanded: 

‘¢ What is that man telling you?’’ 

The detective answered promptly: 

** He tells me you have just cacao from a mad-house. 
He says you are a cunning lunatic.” 

** And he claims to be a keeper??? 

4 Yes. 33 ~ 

‘‘ Sir, part of his statement is true. I have just escaped 
from a mad-house, where I was placed by wicked people; . 
He 
is a villain and in the service of the wicked people who 
placed me in the asylum. ”’ 

The detective was getting a little bewildered. The lady’s 
frank admission that she had escaped from an asylum ac-- 
corded with what she had hinted at on the train; and the: 
statement that she was not insane appeared reasonable; and 
her declaration that the man was not a keeper appeared 
probable. 

** Is this man one of the coca { 

** He is not.” 

The man laughed, and said: 

**T told you she was cunning; but she admits she hag 
escaped from a mad-house. ”’ 

**'Yes; I do admit that I have escaped from a mad 
house, but I deny that Iam mad or ever was mad, and I 
deny that you are a keeper; you are a scoundrel in the em- 
ploy of those who placed me in the mad-house. ” 

** You see, sir,”’ said the man. 

* I can not say that I do see my way clearly.’’ 

** You will surrender the lady to me?” 

6é No. 33 

** What???” 

66 No. 33 

** You will not surrender her?” 

**T will not.”’ 

** But you know I do not desire to have any trouble, sir! 
You will interfere with me at your peril!’’ 

** The lady is under my protection. ” 

** She is a lunatic.’’ 

** She is under my protection!” 

““Is she?” exclaimed the man, as he drew a pistol owt 
and aimed it at our hero. 


CHAPTER IX. 


**T WOULDN’T advise you to aim that pistol at me,’’ said 
Manfred, in a calm tone. 

‘* You are interfering with me in the discharge of my 
duty.”° 

**Tam sapee se: 

** You are.’ 

The man made a movement as though about to shoot, 
When Manfred exclaimed: 

** Seize him!?? 

Then sounded a voice behind the man’s ear, saying: 

** All right, I’ve got him.’ 

The man turned suddenly, when our hero leaped for- 
ward and dealt him a blow that caused him to reel and fall, 
and as he fell the weapon dropped from his grasp. The 
detective seized it, and calmly waited for the man to regain 
his feet. As the latter did so, he glanced around in 9 dazed 
sort of manner. He was looking for the man who had 
spoken behind his ear, and had exclaimed °‘ All right.’? — 


——— 
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** Thave a little advice to give you,’’ said Manfred. © 
, ‘Where is the man who spoke to me?”’ 

** Oh, he’s all right. He’ll be on hand again if I need 
him; but now let me tell you one thing: there will arrive 
@ train here in about seven minutes going north. . I want 
»you to get aboard of that train.’ 

** You want me to get aboard of that train?” 

or Yes. 33 

"® You can not get rid of me in that way.”’ 

** Oh, yes, I can.’ 

‘* This woman is a State ward; ven are defying the State 
law when you interfere with me.’ 

The woman interfered, and said: 

**'That is ear i and besides, this man does not come 
from the asylum.” 

‘¢ T shall summon assistance,’’ said the man. 

‘*One moment,’’ interrupted Manfred. ‘‘ Come with 
me. ’’ 

** Go with you?’’ 

c¢é Yes. 3? 

** Why shall I go with your” 

**T will explain.’’ 

The detective managed to convey to the man a suggestive 
wink; the latter appeared to understand the meaning, and 
he walked away toward the edge of the platform. Man- 
fred followed, the two men crossed the track, and walked 
away in the darkness. 

A cunning scheme had entered the detective’s mind. He 
desired to have a little private talk with the fellow and 
work his scheme. 

The two men walked some distance from the track, and 
when they came to a halt, the detective said: 

** See here, my friend; you wish to gain possession of 
that lady?” 

ae I do. 9? 

** Then you nase be. perfectly frank with me.’ 

** T have been.’ 

** T know better. ”’ 

** T swear the lady is an escaped lunatic.” 

** She admits that, and I know the statement to be true.”? 

** What do you want??? 

** You are not after her to take her back to the asylum. ” 

** Yes, I am.” 

**T know better. ’ 

** What do you know?” 

‘¢T know more than you think, and I tell you if you 
want the woman you must be frank with me. See here, 
did Lawyer Dodge engage you to secure the woman?” 

The man uttered an exclamation of amazement; his 
ejaculation was really involuntary and betrayed his aston- 
ishment, and was also an important admission. 

‘The detective was slowly opening up a theory in connec- 
tion with the man and the woman, and had he seen her 
face when her yeil was blown aside he would have made a 
discovery that would have caused his hair to stand on end. 

Lawyer Dodge was the lawyer who had been the adviser 
and business agent of the old man who had committed 
suicide at O——. The detective had ascertained that fact, 
and, furthermore, he was well satisfied that the old recluse 
was not a pauper but a millionaire, and he was assured. also 
that there was a deep and singular mystery involved in the 
tragedy. 

Manfred was fully convinced in his mind that the treas- 
ure trunk had come from the house where the tragedy had 
occurred, that it was the property, or, at least, in the tem- 
porary custody of the veiled beauty who had the blood 
stains on her veil. 


' @ lunge. 


MANFRED’S QUEST. 


** Who is Lawyer Dodge?’’ queried the man, after a mo- 
ment. 

** Don’t attempt to play me,’’ said Manfred. 
have owned up I am not fool.’’ 

**T do not understand you.” 

**'Yes, you understand me well enough. I‘ know some- 
thing about this’Silver murder.’’ 

The man again uttered’ an exclamation of amazement: 
indeed, he was completely disconcerted for the moment 
He managed to recover himself, however, and asked: 

** Who are you?’’ 

** No matter whoI am. Who are you?” 

**T have told you.”’ 

** Yes; a lie.” 

** Be careful. Do not call me a liar!” 

** Oh, you can not hurt any one. I am too old a bird for 
you. Now, mark my words, I’ll advise you to take the 
train going north.” 

** ll take no train going north.’’ 

** Yes, you will.’’ 

** Never!?? 

**T will arrest you.” 

** You will arrest me?’’ repeated the man. 

** That is what I said. ”’ 

** On what charge will you arrest me?’’ 

** On suspicion.’?” 

** Suspicion?” 

€é Yes. 33 

‘**T do not know what you are driving at.” 

** You don’t, eh?’’ 

**T do not.’’ 

**It isn’t necessary to iss: comers 
I’ve given you a chance.’ 

**T must take the lady with me * . g0 sige “id 

** You will take no one with you.’ 

** T will call for aid.” 

** All right, call; and the moment you do, I will mer you 
under arrest.’ ’ 

** Are you an officer?”’ 

** It takes men in full authority to make arrests.” 

** Are you an officer?’ 

** You will find out soon enough.” 

** See here, mister, I see what you are up to, and I’vea 
proposition to make.’’ 

** What is your proposition?”’ 

‘** You can make some money.’” 

**T can?”’ 

6é Veu.?? 

6é How?” 

*‘ There is a large reward offered for the capture of that 
lady there. I will share it with you.’’ 

The detective laughed. 

** Why do you laugh?’’ 

** That you should take me for a fool.”? 

The man advanced, and said: 

‘* Let me whisper something in your ear.” 

6¢ Do SO. 33 

The man approached and pretended to lean forward to 
whisper, but instead, he suddenly drew a knife and made 
Our hero had anticipated his movement, and was 
prepared. He leaped back, and then suddenly sprung for- 
ward and dealt the man a blow that brought him to his 
knees. He dealt him a second blow, and the man rolled 
over insensible, 


‘¢ You 


I mean business, and 


MANFRED’S QUEST. 


 ——_—_______________—__—____________ EEE 


CHAPTER X. 


~ THs detective had beaten the man down with the butt of 
his own pistol, and having, as stated, beaten him to insensi- 
bility, he stepped over his body and returned to the depot. 
He glanced round, but could see nothing of the veiled lady. 

‘¢ Aha!’’ the detective muttered; ‘‘it is as I feared. 
Never mind, I can find her. ’’ . 

The detective searched around the station, when the sta- 
- tion-master came to him and said: 

** Are you secs for the Jeng 

‘¢°Yes. ’” re 

** She went away up the road walking very rapidly.” 

** How long since?”’ 

‘* Not more than three minutes ago.”’ 

The detective dashed off in the direction indicated, and 
the station-master remarked: 

*‘ There’s something strange about this affair. ””... 

The detective had gone but a short distance when he saw 
a form moving along the road in advance of him. It was 
the figure of afemale. Our hero ran forward, and in a 
moment overtook the veiled lady. 

‘* Ah, you are seeking to escape me!’’ 

‘* No, I am seeking to escape that man.’’ 

‘¢ He can not harm you.’’ 

‘¢ What did he tell you?’’ 

**T can not stop to inform you now, but we must get 
~ away from here.’’ 

‘¢ How can we? the train going south does not come along 
for an hour yet.’’ 

‘‘ No, but the north-bound train is behind time; we 
might catch that.” 

‘* T wish to go to the city.”’ 

‘¢ You are more particular, however, to escape from that 
man?!’’ 

6é I am.’’ 

‘¢ We will go north; come along quickly.” 

A moment the woman hesitated. 

‘‘ Have I not proved myself able and willing to protect 
your”’ 

6¢ Yes. 33 

‘Then, why do you hesitate?’ 

**T do not know what to do.” 

*¢ Come, come, or we Will be too late.” 

* Where will we go?’’ 

** Anywhere to get away from here.’’ 

‘¢-You appear as anxious as I.’ 

‘© Yes, Iam anxious.” 

‘¢ What have you done?’ 

‘¢ T will tell you when we get on the train; but remem- 
ber, whatever I have done has been done in your behalf.” 

The woman moved along toward the station. 
reached it just in time. The delayed train came thunder- 
ing up to the station, and our hero, with the veiled lady, 
boarded it. The train stopped but a moment and moved 
away. 

** Well, it is see we caught the train.’’ 

‘¢ Where shall we go?’’ demanded the lady. © 

«We have plenty of time to decide. ” 

In a low, tremulous voice, the lady asked: 

** Have you killed him?’’ 

€¢ No. 39 

‘<T am glad.”’ 

‘¢ And yet he would kill you. ” | 

‘¢ Nevertheless I would not have harm come to him.” 

‘¢'Then you have deceived me.” 

be How?” ; 

** You said you did not know the man.’ 


The pair | 


** T do not.’’ 

‘* Did you ever see him before?” 

** Not until I discovered him following me.’’ 

** Had you ever spoken to him?’’ 

** Never, until to-night, when he assailed me. 
he tell you about me?’’ ) | 

‘* Nothing; it was not necessary.’’ 

The detective spoke in a significant tone, and the lady 
repeated : 

‘* Tt was not necessary?” 

6é No. 93 

‘¢ Why not?” 

** Oh, I knew you would tell me all it was needful for 
me to know.” 

‘* Tt is strange how we have met. ”’ 

‘* Yes, it is strange—stranger than you think; and now, 
madame, answer me one word: Are you fearful of the con- 
sequences of acrime? Are you seeking to escape such con- 
sequences?”’ 

‘¢ Sir, I am an innocent and abused person.” 

‘You admitted that you escaped from an asylum.” 

‘* T did escape from a private lunatic asylum.” 

‘* And you boarded this train at C——?’’ 

6é ui did. 33 

** So did that man?” 

6¢ on 

‘* Where had you come from?’’ 

‘* The village.”’ 

‘* How long had you been in the village?’? 

** A few hours.” 

‘* You were a stranger there?’’ 

¢é Vou?" 

‘¢ What was you business there?’’ 

‘‘T can not tell you until I tell you my whole story.”° 

** Will you tell me your whole story?’’ 

‘© T must have time to consider.” 

‘‘ Did you ever see me before to-night?” 

‘* Never. ”’ | 

‘* You are sure?’’ 

** T am sure.” 

‘¢ Did you ride down on this train about two weeks ago?” 

‘*T did not.” 

** You are sure?”’ 

** Certainly, I am.” 

‘* Not on the night that Mr. Silver was murdered?”’ 

The woman uttered a suppressed cry. 

‘* Hush!” warned the detective. 

‘‘ What do you mean?’’ asked the woman in a husky 
voice. 

-**T mean that you must confide i in me.’’ 

Si wi? 

‘* Remove your veil.’’ 

‘* Not now.”’ 

‘Yes, now.”’ 

6¢ Why?’’ 

‘¢T must see your face.” 

‘¢ You think you have seen my face before?”® 

‘*T will not say; remove your veil. ”’ 

‘¢ Others will see my face.’ 

‘** And you do not desire that anes should??? 

‘*T do not.”’ 

** Why not?’’ 

‘* You should know.’’ 

*‘T can not see why I should.” 

‘¢ You heard what that man said?” 

‘* What did he say?’’ 

‘¢' That I had escaped from an asylum.’? 

‘* No one will recognize you. ”’ 


What did 


MANFRED’S QUEST. 


** We can not tell.” 
The two were speaking in low, earnest tones. 
**T must see your face.’’ 
** You shall.”’ 
** When?” 
** As soon as an opportunity offers. ’’ 
** Remove your veil.’’ 
_ You insist??? 
€6é I ao: *? : 
‘*'Then we will go out to the platform.’’ 
‘* Very well; we-will go.’’ 
** And attract attention?’ 
**T must see your face. 
** Tt is strange you are so persistent. ” 
** Remove your veil just for an instant. ’’ 


The woman obeyed, and the detective let an oath fall : 


from his lips. 


CHAPTER XI. 


MANFRED had but a passing glimpse of the strange 
woman’s face, and to his amazement and complete mo- 
mentary discomfort he recognized the same features he had 
seen two weeks ago when a gust of wind tore aside a certain 
lady’s veil. 


A silence followed the raising of the veil, broken at length 


by the detective, who said: 

**T did not think you would attempt to deceive me. I 
have lost confidence in all your declarations!” 

** T have not deceived you!’’ 

** And you persist?’’ 

**T do; I have not deceived you!” 

** Let me ask you one question. ’’ 

The detective prepared to watch the woman closely as he 
put the question. 

‘You have lost a trunk?’’ he said. 

‘*T have not lost a trunk.’ 

** You have not lost a trunk?’’ 

**T have not.’’ 

** And you still declare you did not ride down from C—— 
about two weeks ago, on the night of the great storm?’’ 

** T did not ride down from C—— thatnight. Iwas not 
within three hundred miles of C—— at the time you men- 
tion. ”’ 

Again the detective fell into silence. He could not un- 
derstand why the mysterious woman should seek to deceive 
him. | 

**T’m sorry,’ he said, ‘* you are not perfectly frank with 
me. 33 

**T am perfectly frank with you.”’ 

** And you did not ride down in these cars from O—— 
two or three weeks ago?” 

**T did not.”’ 

** You have not lost a trunk?” 

‘*T have not lost a trunk.’’ 

‘* T have a lost trunk in my possession.’? 

** Indeed??’. 

€¢ Yes.’ 3 

** Well, I have not lost one.” 

** This is all very strange,’’ said the detective. 

** Yes; and your questions and remarks are very strange.” 

** T have a reason for asking the questions, and I have a 
reason for doubting your word.” 

** You do doubt my word?” 

** Excuse me, but I do.’’ 

‘* What have I said that you doubt?”’ 

** You have said you did not lose a trunk. “ 

**T told the truth.’’ 


‘You have said you did not ride down on this train twe 
or three weeks ago.’’ 

**T did not; and why do you doubt my word?’’ 

**T have the best reason in the world for doubting your 
word.”’ : 

**T do not understand. ”’ 

**T will explain.” 

** Please do.”’ 

**T was on the train.” 

** Well?’ 

‘* T saw you.”” 

** Saw me!’’ repeated the woman. 

‘Yes; I saw you and spoke to you.” 

** You saw me and spoke to me?’’ 

+ dia. * 

‘* Sir! it is impossible that you speak truly!’? 

** Why should you deny it?” 

‘*T swear you did not see me!’’ 

‘* This is all very mysterious.” 

** Indeed, it is.”’ 

The veiled lady’s voice betrayed considerable agitation, 
and, after a moment, she added: 

** I wish you would speak plainly, s sir.’ 

** T have spoken plainly, even to rudeness. 
to accuse you of deception. ” 

‘© And you really believe you saw me?”’ 

**T am sure [I did.” 

A moment the lady was silent, but the detective could 
see that her agitation was very great. 

**T do not know what to make of your assertion. ” 

*¢ Why not?” 

‘*Tt seems so strange that you should make such a mize 
take.”’ 

**T have not made a mistake.”’ 

** You certainly have. I swearI was not on this train!” 

** Can I believe you?’ 

** You must!?? 

6¢ Why?” 

** Simply because your mistake opens up and suggests a 
most wonderful probability. ’’ 

** What is the probability? ”’ 

** That you saw some one who resembled me!’’ 

** Tf I did not see you, I certainly saw some one who bears - 
a singularly striking resemblance. ” 

The lady’s agitation evidently increased. 

** Oh, sir,’’ she said, ‘‘ tell me all about it!” 

At this moment the train came to a halt. 

** We will alight here,’’ he said. 

** But it is so late. Where can we go? 
do??? : . 
** We will wait at the station; itis near morning. At 
four o’clock there is a boat sails from the lower town which 
goes direct to New York.’’ 

The two left the train, and together started to walk down 


I have dared 


What can we 


| to the landing, a distance of two miles. 


On the road the conversation was resumed; the lady said: 

**’You must tell me of the lady you met.’ 

** One word: On your sacred honor you swear it was not 
your”? 

6¢ I aa: 

** One word more: 
tween us?”’ 

** Remember, we have but just met.” 2 

** But under remarkable circumstances.” 

** Yes; but I - not yet assured that I can place perfect 
contends | in you.’ 

**’You will when I explain.”? 

** Please explain.’ 


Is there to be perfect confidence be- 


MANFRED’S QUEST. 


- “T have been in C—— several days. ”’ 
The lady’s agitation again became evident. 
“**T told you I was a detective?’ 
** You did.’’ 
**T am on a particular case.”’ 
~The lady made no remark. 
**T am investigating the Silver mystery.”’ 
‘The lady uttered a scream. | 
** Aha! I thought so!’’ muttered Manfred. 
The lady had grasped his arm and was trembling vio- 
dently. ; : 
** What would you say?’’. she demanded, in a husky 
Voice. 
** What do you expect me to say?” 
** T expect nothing.” 
** Oh, yes, you do.” 
** What do I expect?”’ 
** You expect me to say something about that murder.’’ 
‘** Murder?’’ ejaculated the lady. 
~** Yes, murder!’’ 
** You suspect it was a murder?” 
€é T do.’’ 
~ The two had come to ahalt; the lady’s agitation was ex- 
¢reme, but she said: 
**T do not know as I have any interest in the tragedy to 
which you allude. ’’ 
** Yes, you have, madame.” 
** Why do you say so?” 
‘* ‘You have betrayed yourself!?? 
**T have betrayed myself?’’ 
**'Yes; but I suspected from the start that you knew 
@omething about the murder. ” 
**’You proclaim it a murder?” 
as Yes. 33 ? 
‘* Listen. As I live, I know nothing about it!’’ 
** But you are interested in it?’’ 
~ 68 I am.’ 
**Geod. Iam glad you admitsomuch. Whence comes 
your interst?’’ 
The woman was silent. 
** Come, confide in me.’” 
** Oh, that I could.’’ 
** You. can.” 
“You are a detective?” 
66 I am.’’ 
** Who employed you?’’ 
“*T will explain later on.” 
‘The fady made a startling exclamation. 


CHAPTER XII. 


_- TE two stood in the opening dawn on a country road. 
The sky was beginning to brighten in the east, and sur- 
rounding objects were becoming more clearly visible. 
‘Will you tell me,” the woman repeated, ‘‘ who em- 
ployed you to investigate the mystery?’’ 
** No one.” 
** No one?’’ repeated the lady. 
__ ** No one.”’ 
‘* And how did you chance to interest yourself?’ 
** T have a strange story to tell.” 
 ** Tell it to me.”’ 
** Not until I fear your story.’’ 
** Did you know Mr. Silver??? 
**T never saw him to my recollection, dead or alive 
** You never saw him??? | 
** Never!?’ 


17? 


933 


** You know his history: 

it 4 I do. 9? 

** Are you acquainted with any of his friends??? 

** Not to my knowledge. ’’ 
 ** And no one engaged you to investigate the mystery??? 

** No one. ”’ 

** Oh, that I were sure I could trust you!’’ 

** You can trust me.’ 

**T have an interest in the tragedy.’’ 

** T thought so.’’ 

** A vital interest. ” 

** Will you explain it?”’ 

A moment the woman was silent, but, at length, she saids 

**T will trust you. ” 

** And you will never regret your confidence in case cir- 
cumstances make it so that you need a friend?’’ 

**T do need a friend.”’ 

** Then I will prove myself one on one condition. ” 

** What is the condition ?”’ 

** That you are worthy?’’ 

**T am a suffering woman.” 

** And innocent?’’ 

‘*T am innocent of any crime. ’’ 
~ ££ You had nothing to do with the murder?’? 

‘* You still persist in declaring it a murder?” 

‘*T am satisfied it was a murder.” 

** T fear you are right.” 

‘* But will you tell me your interest in the tragedy?”? 

** My interest, as I told you, is a vital one.”’ | 

** Name it.” 

** Mr. Silver was my husband 

The detective gave a start and ejaculated: 

** Aha! I thought so!” 

‘* You thought he was my husband?t’’ 

**'No; but I thought you had some deep interest in the 
affair. ’” 7 

** T certainly have.’’ 

‘*'We may have no better opportunity; tell me your 
story.” 

** It is the old, old story.’’ 

** Tell it to me. ”’ 

The woman remained silent some moments. 
peared lost in deep thought, but at length she said: 

** I will trust you, and if you betray me I am lost.’’ 

‘You need not fear; I will stand by you under all 
emergencies if, as you state, you are an abused woman.”? 

oe I am. 3? 

‘* Let us not lose time; tell me your story.’’ 

**T was an orphan. I became a governess. I was trav- 
eling in Europe with the family who employed me. We 
met Mr. Silver. He was a middle-aged man, a bachelor. 
He fell in love with me and asked me to become his wife. 
He was a relative of the lady whom I served. She discov- 
ered that I-had won Mr. Silver’s love, and from that mo- 
ment she became myenemy. I now know that she desired 
to marry Mr. Silver herself. She was a widow and he was 
very rich. She slandered me, but Mr. Silver loved me, 
and proposed a quiet marriage, I wasa helpless girl and he 
was a kind and, as I supposed, good man, and I secretly 
married him. 

‘* Our marriage was maintained a secret for over a year, 
and then it became necessary that I should demand an an- 
nouncement of the fact of our marriage, when to my horrer 
my husband declared that I was not his wife!’’ 

** Ah, you were deceived!’’ said Manfred. 

** No, I was not deceived; my marriage was a valid one. 
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| I found the clergyman who married us and secured from 
| him all the necessary proofs that the marriage was legal, 
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but my husband deserted me, yet sent me a sum of money 
to maintain myself. 

© T lived with my child in France until the infant was 
three years of age, when it was stolen from me.” 

‘* Stolen from you!’’ ejaculated the detective. 

6é Yes. 33 

** By whom?’’ 

**T never knew, but I suspected. ”” 

‘* And did you never recover your child?’? 

** Never.”’ 

** Or hear from it?’’ 

** Not until news came of its death.” 

‘**' The child died?’ 

** So I was led to believe. ” 

** And you never saw your child again?” 

** Never. ” 

The detective became very thoughtful, and murmured: 

‘* This is a wonderful revelation. I have possibly made 
a wonderful discovery. Proceed, madame,” he said. 

‘*T came to America and sought out my husband. I 
appealed to him to do me justice, and I think he was in- 
clined to relent, but he revealed to me some facts that 
made me aware that I had been made a victim of a dastardly 
plot. My honor and integrity as a woman had been assailed. 
T declared my innocence, and also declared that I could 
prove my innocence—prove that I had .been made the vic- 
tim of a plot, and my husband said: 

** * Prove it and I will do you justice!’ 

‘* Alas!’? continued the woman, ‘* his declaration was 
overheard as he repeated it to my enemies, and they deter- 
mined to prevent my vindication. I was seized and carried 
off to a private mad-house, where I remained a prisoner for 
fifteen years; and it is only a few months ago that I man- 
aged to make my escape. I fled to the West, until I read 
an account of my husband’s death. I came on to New 
- York, and haye paid several visits to C During one 
of those visits, I must have been seen and recognized by one 
of my old enemies, and for several days the man whom you 
saw has been upon my track, and I have sought every way 
to avoid him, and only succeeded to-night through your 
assistance. ’’ 

‘* ‘Yours is indeed the old, old story,” said Manfred, 

** and yet it has certainly remarkable features that make it 
different from the many experiences of those nite have been 
wronged.” 

** What I have told you is the truth.” 

** T believe your story. ” 3 

** And you will aid me?” 

‘* T will aid you, and I have a most wonderful revelation 
to make.’ 

‘* T can anticipate it. Oh, Ifeel as though I would die!” 

No, you must not die; right shall be done you at last. 
You say you have all the proofs of your marriage?” 

‘* Yes, and the clergyman who performed the marriage 
still lives.’ 

** He is an American?’’ 

**'No; he isan English clergyman, but he now lives in 
America.” | 

**’You have seen him?’’ 

**T saw him a few days ago.” 

** And he recognized you?” 

** He did, and promised me all the aid in his power.”’ 

** Does he know that your husband is dead?” 

** Yes, and what is more, he saw and recognized my hus- 
band a few weeks previous to his death.” 
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CHAPTER XIII. 


‘*'You have been very fortunate in one sense amide alt 
your misfortunes,’’ said the detective. - | 

** How sot’? 

‘* You will have no difficulty in proving your identity as 
the wife of Mr. Silver.’ | 

** Yes; but justice may never be done me.’’ 

** You think he has made a will?’’ 

‘*T do; and what is more, I believe he died a poor man.” 

‘* T have reason to believe differently,”’ said our hero. 

‘© As far as the world is concerned he died poor. His 
estate was mostly personal, and that had been disposed of 
previous to his death.’’ 

‘* Then there is no reason why your enemies should per- 
secute you further. ” 

**T do not see why they should. ’’ 

© Does it not strike you that the fact is significant?” 

“*T have not thought of it.’’ | 

‘* Your enemies and his relatives have not come forward 
to claim his estate or his body?’’ 

** Yes; that is something I do not understand. ” 

** But you have reason to believe that they still persecute 
you, or rather are disposed to do so??? 
** So 1t would appear.”’ 

** And the fact proves something. ”’ 
** What does it prove?’’ 

‘* That there is property at stake.’ 

‘* I care nothing about the property. ” 

** Are you rich?’’ 

‘*'No; but I can earn a living if left to myself.’* 

** And what are your intentions?”’ 

“ That depends. ”” 

‘* What were your intentions?” 

** Tt was my intention to return to the West.’’ 

** And now?’’ 

The woman trembled and her voice was full of feeling 
as she said: 

‘* A strange hope has risen in my heart.” 

‘* A strange hope?’’ 

¢é Yes. 33 

** What is the hope?” 

** My child may live.’’ 

‘* You have reason to think your child may be alive?” 

€¢ Yes. 35 

The woman’s agitation had been increased. 

‘* What leads you to hope your child may be living?’* 

** You have raised the hope. ” 

¢é 1?” 

é Yes. ’? 

é¢ How?” 

** You have mistaken me for some one else.”* 

** One word; you still persist in declaring that it was noé 
you whom I met??? 

** IT swear it!” 

A moment thé detective was silent, but at length he said 

** Then indeed you have reason to hope.’’ 

‘* Will you tell me about the person you met?’’ 

There was a sad feeling running through the detective’s 
mind. He remembered the blood-stains. He remembered 
the trunk containing all wa — 

** You do not answer me.’ 

**T will answer you, but I must thing. There is a greak 
mystery in all this. ”’ @o 

** Yes, there is a mystery; but tell me about the persom 
you met.”’ 

The woman’s manner was eager and earnest. 

** About three weeks ago I was traveling on the road, 
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and, strange to relate, there was but one vacant seat in the 
drawing-room car; and when we reached C——a lady- 
passenger, deeply veiled, entered and took the seat; and, 
what is more singular, is the fact that it was the seat you 
eccupied when I first saw you.”’ 

** And the lady?’’ 

** The moment I cast my eyes upon her, Idiscovered that 
he was laboring under great excitement.” 

** Did you see her face???” 

6é I did. 33 

** And she resembled—”’ 


** You so nearly that even now I am half inclined to be- 


dieve you are the party I met.’? 
** I swear Iam not! Was the lady young?’’ 
_ **T could not say, but I so judged. I only saw her face 
for an instant.’’ 
** What became of her?” 
~** She mysteriously diappeared.’? 
** And you have not seen her since?”? 
**T have not.’’ 
** It is mysterious. ” 
** But. there is another mystery connected with the meet- 
ang.”’ 
‘Tell me all.”’ 
*‘ T hardly dare. ”’ 
‘* You hardly dare tell me?”” 
** That is true.’’ 
** Why not?” 
The detective did not: make an immediate answer. 
** Please answer me.’ 
**T will, but we must not come to any sei conclusion. ”” 
It would be impossible to convey any idea of the lady’ S 
excitement and agitation. The detective was running 
several theories through his mind, but despite them all one 
ghastly theory remained uppermost. 
** Tell me all,”’said the lady. 
** Do not insist now, later on I may tell you all with less 
fear. 3? 
** With less fear?’’ 
$6 Yes. 33 
** What do you fear?”’ 
**T can hardly tell.” 
** You must tell me all.’” 
** You ae satisfied your husband was murdered??? 
“I am.’ 
**And I am satisfied the veiled lady I mot on the train 
hhad been with him at the time of his death. 
** No, no; it can not be!’’ cried the woman. 
** Tt is true.” | 
** But, if all your thecries are correct she was his child.’ 
“** Tf you were his wife she was his child.’ 
** And she was with him?” 
6é Yes. 33 
** And you would suggest that she knew of his death?’’ 
€é Yes. 3D 
The woman had removed her veil, and her face was 
ghastly. 
** Tell me all!’? she murmured. 
** Tt is too horrible. ”’ 
** What is too horrible??? 
** What I have to tell.”’ 
‘The woman bent forward and clasped the detective’s arm. 
** Speak!’” she exclaimed in a hoarse voice. 
The detective hesitated. 
** Speak!” the lady repeated. 
. “Tt is not necessary; listen, we will search for the miss- 
ing girl.” 
** Tell me what you suspect.” 


**T have already said too much.’’ 

** Yes ; you have already said too much; you must tell 
me all.’’ 

** Not now.’ 

‘* Yes, now; indeed, you have offered a fearful sugges- 
tion; you have invited the inference that the daughter was 
cognizant of her father’s death.’’ 

** It would so appear.” 

** And you suggest that he was murdered???” 

6¢é I d 0.7? 

** And the child is a fugitive?’’ 

**So it would appear; and there is to come another 
strange revelation. ” 

“* You need not fear, teli me all; my child, if it be my 
child, is inn6ééent!?? 

**It may be that she is innocent,’’ said the detective, 
** but there were blood-stains on her clothing. ’? . 


CHAPTER XIV. 


AGAIN there followed a moment’s silence, broken at 
length by the lady, who said, in a calm tone: 

** Ts that all?’ 

The detective gazed upon her in amazement; and yet, 
away down in his heart he could not himself believe that 
the fair girl whom he had met was guilty. — Still the cire 
cumstances were strange and not easily explained. 

** It is strange she should become a fugitive. ” 

** Are you sure she is a fugitive?’ 

** Facts would so indicate. ” 

** What facts?”’ 

** What has become of her?” 

** Like me, she may be pursued.” 

** By whom?”’ : 

** Those who would steal her father’s fortune.*’ 

** There is something in that.” 

** It can not be possible that you believe her to be a mure 
deress!’’ 

** We will look facts in the face.’ 

** Yes, we will.” 

** She had blood-stains upon her clothing!’’ 

6é Yes. 33 

**I met her the same night that Mr. Silver was mure 
dered !?? 

éé Yes.’? 

** She was excited!” 

6é Yes. 993 

** And now—”’ 

** Well, go on.”’ 

** Where is she?”’ 

** I have offered an explanation.”’ 

** But I have not told you all.”’ 

** Do 80.” 

*¢ She had all of Mr. Silver’s wealth in her possession!* 

The woman became once again greatly excited. 

** How do you know?” 

** I do know.” 

** She was entitled to his wealth! She was his child!?? 

** Madame, I think I see a solution of the mystery.” 

** And you believe my child a murderess?”’ 

€¢ No. 3? 

** What do you believe?” : 

* T have a strange theory; it has just come to me.” 

** Name it.”? 

** Your husband must have been aware that his daughter 
lived. a 

‘* Undoubtedly; she must have been under his care and 
protection all the time. ’’ 


** He stole her from you?” 

** I have always so believed.’? 

** And not his relatives?’’ 

** T have always so believed.” 

** He lived many years at C——.” 
** So I have learned.’’ 

** His daughter did not live with him.’? 
** But there was a lady once visited him. ” 
** You have learned that fact?’’ 


ae Yes. 33 : 
** And you believe the mysterious visitor was his daugh- 


ter?” 
“* Since hearing your story I have reached that conclu- 


sion.”’ 
**T think you are right; what more do you believe?” 
**I have a theory founded on what I have heard from 


you. ” 
** Tell it to me.’’ 
**T repeat, I believe the father stole his own child.” 
¢¢ Yes. 33 
** And I now believe he was conscious all the time of her 
existence; indeed, she may have been under his direct care.’? 
** Unknown to the enemies of your child?’’ | 
** Tt is possible, ?? 
** Proceed.” 
** At the last moment he may have sent for her. ”’ 


** It would so appear. ” 

** My enemies may have have had him under the most 
constant surveillance.’’ 

** It would so appear.’ - 

** They heard at the last moment of the daughter’s ex- 
istence.’’ 

** It would so appear.”’ 

* And then?”’ 

** Well?’’ ejaculated the detective, interrogatively. 

** They murdered him!’? 

** That is my present theory.” 

** You said she had her father’s wealth in her possession??? 

ee Ft Be 3 7 

** How do you know?’’ 

** I made the discovery in the most singular mannor. ”” 

** Tell me all about it, please. ’’ : 

** When the lady boarded the train she had a trunk, ”” 

ge¢ Yes. 33 

** She left the train in a most mysterious manner. ”? 

** Where?’’ 

‘* At the New York depot.’’ 

** Well?”’ 

** She did not call for her trunk.’”’ 

** She did not call for her trunk?” 

66 No. 33 

** How do you know?’’ 


The detective told the circumstances of his discovery of | 


the trunk. 
The woman became once again excited and said: 


** There comes a terrible suggestion. ”. 
**T have thought of that, but somehow I do not entertain 


- 7 
** Where, then, can she be??? 
** We will find her.” 
** Why did she not come for her trunk?” 
**She may have feared to do so.” 
“* Then it would appear she was friendless.?? 
** It would indeed so appear.’’ 


vn 


** And in her turn she may have made away with herself.” 


**T do not believe it. ” 
** You secured possession of the trunk?” 
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** It is in your possession now?”’ 

éé Yes. 33 : 

** Our meeting, sir, is most wonderful. ”? 

** Under all the circumstances, yes.”’ 

‘* We will go to New York. Iam nowin your handy 
We will open the trunk. I have the right to open it.” 
ea‘ I have already opened it, madame.’’ 

** And you found the will??? 

€é No.’’ 

** What did you find???’ 

_.** The fortune. ” | 

** The fortune?’’ repeated the lady. 

€é Yes. 33 

* T do not understand you. ”’ 

** My words are plain.’’ 

‘* You say you found the fortune?’? 

€¢ Yes. ’? 

** Deeds?” 

¢é No. 33 

** What??? 

** Cash, bonds, and jewels. ” 

The lady uttered an exclamation of amazement, and, 
after a moment, said: 

** One fact is assured.” 

** Indeed!?? 

** Yes; I can trust you??? 

** Certainly you can, madame. ” 

** Did you count over the wealth??? 

** I did?” 

** And the amount?”’ 

** Over a quarter of a million!’? 

** All in personal effects?” 

¢é Yes. 33 

** Then, sir, this all proves the fact!” 7 : 

* What fact???’ 

** My daughter’s innocence!?? 


CHAPTER XV. 
** How does it establish your daughter’sinnocence?”? dee 


manded the detective. : 
** I have a theory, but I do not know asI can make it 


plain.’”* 3 

The conversation continued for some time as the two 
thus strangely met walked down toward the wharf. 

Later on they took passage on the boat for New York, 
and fortunately were able to secure a good breakfast. 

Arriving in New York the detective led the lady to his 
home, and in due time showed her the trunk. 

Mrs. Silver’s emotion was great as she gazed upon the 
trunk and its contents. 

** My child is dead,” she said. 

**T have no such idea,” said the detective. 

‘* Through my mind there runs a theory.” 

** And what is your theory?’’ 

** My child has been murdered. ”” 

** What makes you think so?” 

‘* Her mysterious disappearance.’’ 

**T have formed an entirely different theory.?? 

- ** What is your theory??? , 

‘* The girl discovered she was being followed and has 
sought to elude her pursuers.’ 

‘* Why should she leave this trunk unclaimed?”’ 

** She did not dare claim it, and I will make it my busi- 
ness to find her; in the meantime you must make this your 
home. ’’ 

The lady blushed and said: 
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*€T can not do so.” 

The detective smiled and answered: 

‘Yes, you can.”’ He touched a bell and a few mo- 
ments later a plain-looking woman entered the room. 

‘‘ Mrs. Delmar,” said Manfred, “‘ this lady will become 
your guest for a few days. ”’ 

‘*'She is welcome,”’ said the plain-looking woman. 

Matters were duly arranged and our hero told Mrs. Sil- 
ver that she must remain within doors until such time as 
he could make certain inquiries. It was so agreed. 

Late on an old man of respectable appearance left the 
house. He went straight to the freight office and there 
was the same man on duty who had been haunted by the 
trunk. 

The old gentleman advanced to the counter and asked: 

** Have you had a lost trunk here?’’ 

A queer look came over the baggageman’s face as he 
muttered: 

‘* Hang it, I believe it’s that same dygetebiaah trunk 
again.” 

‘‘ What mysterious trunk?” inquired the old man. 

‘* Have you lost a trunk, sir?’’ 

€é og Spe 

** Will you describe it?’’ 

‘** Tt was a large sole-leather trunk.’’ 

** And what train did it come by?’’ 

**The Saratoga train. ” 

** When was it shipped?” 

** About three days ago.”’ 

The baggageman heaved a sigh of relief and muttered: 

‘¢ Well, it ain’t the mystery trunk, after all.” 

‘*¢ What do you mean by the mystery trunk, young man?”’ 

‘* Nothing, sir.”’ 

‘You must mean something.” 

‘* Why, sir?’ 

‘*You have made several allusions to a mysterious 
trunk.” 

‘* Well, it was not your trunk, sir.’’ 

‘* No, but I’ve heard about a mysterious trunk.’’ 

‘You have, sir?”’ 

¢é Yes.’ 3 

‘© When?” 

‘¢ Within the last few weeks.’’ 

** Where, sir?”’ 

‘* At a baggage-room in Philadelphia.’’ 

‘* What about the trunk, sir?’’ 

‘* Tt was a trunk left over -“— never called for.” 

‘‘That often happens, sir.” 

‘Yes, but there was something peculiar about this trunk 
of which I speak.’’ 

‘‘ What was peculiar about itr’’ 

‘‘ The baggageman became very much worked up about 

it. 39 

** How did it affect him?’’ 

*¢ Tt haunted him.”’ 

The baggageman became deeply interested, and aah: 

‘* Tt haunted him?’’ 

6¢ Yes. 33 

** That is sian because it is a common thing to have 
trunks left over.’ 

‘* Yes, but the baggageman told me there was something 
very peculiar about the trunk of which I speak. He 
dreamed about it, and he told me his dream.’’ 

‘* What did he dream?” 

‘* He dreamed there came a voice from the trunk saying: 
* Open me, open me!’ ” 

The baggage-master turned pale. 

** Did you see the trunk, sir?” 


‘** Yes; he showed it to me.”’ 

The baggageman looked at the old man sharply; the lat- 
ter was a benevolent-looking man, a genuine old fellow, as 
he appeared. 

*¢ What did the trunk look like?’’ 

‘Tt was a small new trunk—looked like a hat-box. ” 

The baggageman became even more atopy interested 
and actually turned pale. 

‘¢ Was there a name on the trunk, sir?’’ 

** Only initials.” 

‘** Did you see them?”’ 

6é Yes. 3? 

** What were they?’ 

re ag a 

The baggageman gave a start. 

‘* This is wonderful!’’ he ejaculated. 

‘‘ Wonderful?’ repeated the old man. 

6¢ Yes. 33 

The baggageman studied the face of the old gutta 
even more carefully, and at length said: 

‘*T don’t understand it, sir.’ 

** Don’t understand what?” 

‘This that you have just told me.’’ 

‘* Well, it was a little peculiar. 

** You are giving me guff, sir!” 

** Giving you guff?”’ 

cé Yes. 33 

** What is ‘ guff ’?’’ 

** Oh, you know what you are talking about.” 

** Certainly I do; I am not a fool.” 

‘Some one totd you about the trunk I had here.’ 

** No, sir; I know nothing about a trunk you had here, 
save what you have told me yourself.”’ 

** I have told you nothing.” 

** You told me you had a trunk left on your hands.” 

** When did I tell you so?”’ 

** Just now.’’ 

rs. Dd. 2??? 

6¢ Yes. 3? 

** And you are not giving me ‘ guff ’?” 

** You are making fun of me, young man.” 

** No, I am not.’’ 

‘*'Then what do you mean?’? 

** T had a trunk here.’’ 

** So you said.” 

** Tt troubled me.”’ 

** Did it?” 

** Yes, but it has troubled me a great deal more, since I 
tell you it is a very mysterious affair. I dreamed about the 
trunk I had here.” 

** Let me see it.’’ 

** Tt is gone.”’ 

** Gone, eh?”’ 

€é Yes. 33 

**'Then what are you bothering about?” 

** That trunk wlil get me into trouble yet; but the most 
mysterious part of it is that you have described the trunk.” 

** I have described it?’’ 

€é Yes. 7? 

** How could I describe it?”’ 

‘* There’s the mystery, sir; that is what I do not under- 
stand. *? 


CHAPTER XVI. 


“‘IT is impossible that I could have described what I 
never saw!’’ said our hero. 
** You did describe it.’’ 
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_ TY described the trunk you have here?” 

pe. Ses, wir:?” 

_ ** Well, that is strange, I will admit.’ 
‘*€ And what is more, the trunk I had here was marked 

%he same as the one you saw in Philadelphia. ’’ 

é 46 How?’? 

a 

** Well, I’ll be hanged, this is very strange, or you are 
giving me what you call ° guff.””’ 

‘J am telling you the truth, sir, absolutely the truth!’ 

** And you say the trunk was called for?’’ 

é Yes. 39 

‘¢ Well, that ought to end it. How can it give you any 
more trouble?’’ 

‘‘Tt laid here two weeks and was not called for, but 
since it has been called for three times. ”’ 

‘* Tt has been called for three times?’’ ejaculated the de- 
tective. 

6é Yes. 3? 

‘* Well, well, what you tell me is very strange, or you 
are making sport of aaa ang it is not to your credit to 
make sport of an old man.’ 

“* T swear I am telling you the truth.” 

** ‘You have aroused my interest. ”’ 

‘*T expect trouble about that trunk. I may be arrested 
a@t any moment.” 

** You may be arrested? 

6é Yes. 73 

** By whom?”’ 

** One of the parties who called for it. 


999 


He accuses me 


of having stolen the darned mysterious thiig. ” 
** Nonsense.’ 


** Tt is true.”’ 

** Well, young man, if you are arrested call on me.” 

** What can you do?”’ 

*¢ T will swear I saw the trunk in Philadelphia. ” 

** But how can we prove it was the same trunk?’ 

‘“*'We will let the man describe it, and then I will 
swear.” 

‘* But you will be accused as an accomplice.’ 

** No, I will not.’ 

The old gentleman spoke in a very confident tone. 

“‘ No, no,’” he added; ‘‘I am too well known. You 
need not fear. I will stand by you and go your bail if you 
are arrested.’’ 

** You are very kind, sir.’ 

‘*T believe in ireeld the innocent; but let’s hear 
about the mysterious trunk.”’ 

‘* Well, as I told you it was here two weeks, and had 
troubled me a great deal; as I said, I dreamed about it, 
and it haunted me day and night; but one day a veiled 
jady called and presented the checks for the trunk.” 

‘* Well, well.” 

‘* She was an old maid; the checks were all right and I 
delivered the trunk, and I was glad it was claimed. I said 
to myself I had been a fool to worry about the thing; but 
what do you think, an hour after the trunk had been de- 
livered a man called and aiaaase the checks for the same 
trunk!” 

** Well, well:’’ ejaculated the listener. 

**T told him the trunk was gone.”’ - 

“** Gone!’ he exclaimed. I said ‘ yes,” and he said, 
“how could you deliver a trunk without the checks?’ I 
said the checl#s were handed in. . He seemed greatly disap- 
pointed and worried, and he asked what was the appear- 
ance of the party to whom I gave the trunk. I described 
the party and he said, ‘you have been imposed upon or 
you stole the trunk!’ and with that he went away.’’ 


os And he had the right checks?” 

e¢ Yes. 7? 

** Well, well.” 

“ But the strangest thing 1 is to come.”” 

6é Indeed. 33 

‘Yes; the next day another lady called and claimed the 
trunk. ” 

' “ A third party?’’ 

€¢ Yes. 33 

** And she had the checks?’’ 

** Yes, the last party had the genuine checks.”’ 

** And it was a lady?’’ 

€6é Yes. 33 

** Did you see her face?”’ 

€¢ Yes. 33 

** Young or old?” 

‘¢ A young and beautiful girl, and I am satisfied she wae 
the rightful owner of the trunk.” 

The disguised detective pretended to be very indifferent, 
but in fact he was deeply interested. 

** She was young and beautiful?” 

66 Yes.’?’ 

‘* And you say she had the genuine checks?”’ 

ee Yes. 33 

‘‘ How could you make the distinction between her 
checks and the others?’’ 

‘The moment I saw her checks I knew they were the 
right ones.”’ 

‘* What did you tell her?’’ 

**T told her the trunk had — claimed and delivered. ” 

** What did she say?” 

‘She did not say anything, but her beautiful face be- 
trayed great distress. ’ 

** Did she ask you any questions?’’ 

‘Yes; she asked me who got the trunk, and when I 
said a lady she appeared even more surprised.’? 

** Did you tell her about the man?” 

6é Yes. 33 

‘¢ What did she say then??? 

** Well, I tell you her face wore a troubled look all the 
time, and I told her I would look the matter up.” 

** Did she say she would come again?” 

€é Yes. 39>” 

‘* Did she come?’’ 

** Tt was only yesterday she was here.”’ 

** And you expect her to-day?’’ 

** Yes; and by George, it’s strange there should be go 
much trouble about that trunk! it’s strange, but I stood 
in awe of the thing the moment I first laid my eyes on it.”” 

** Did the lady say what was in the runk?’” 

ee No. 33 

** Give you no idea of its contents?’’ 

66 No. 33 \ 

** Well, I will come and see you again, young man, and 
if you get into trouble let. me know.” — 

** How will I find you, sir?” 

The old man gave the baggageman a card with the ade 
dress at a well-known hotel, and as he did so he said: 

‘*'You must look out for my trunk. ” 

‘* Your trunk never came here, sir.’’ 

‘* Tt may have been delayed on the road.’’ 

‘* Yes, it may turn up some day.” 

“Tf it does, be sure and hold it for me whether any ons 
presents checks or not.’ 

**T will, sir.’’ 

The disguised detective went away, seemingly, but in 
fact he merely went far enough to work a ‘‘ transform ” 
and. returned. | 
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All day and well into the night the detective under a 
new disguise hung around the baggage-room, but no young 
lady appeared, and at length Manfred returned to his home. 

Mrs. Silver awaited his return. 

‘* Have you made any discoveries?”’ the lady demanded. 

** T have.” 

Mrs. Silver at once became deeply agitated. 

‘* What have you discovered?” 

** Your daughter lives. ’’ 

** My daughter lives. ” 

ce Yes. 33 

‘** How do you know? What have yon discovered f’’ 

** She called for the trunk.” 

** When?” 

** Yesterday. ”” 


CHAPTER XVII. 


MANFRED related all the circumstances attending his 
Visit to the baggage-room, and Mrs. Silver was deeply in- 
terested, and when the detective had concluded she said: 

‘* Our theories are being confirmed.’’ 

sé Yes. 39 

‘* Our enemies are seeking the trunk.” 

6¢ Yes.’ 9 

** We have it safe.” 

¢é Yes. 33 

** Can they trace it to our possession?’’” 

** No; but suppose they did, I would not surrender it.’’ 

‘* Suppose we find my child?” 

‘* We will find her.” 

** And then?’ 

‘‘T have a theory. She will be able to prove her right 
to the trunk and its contents.’’ 

‘‘'Then why should she hidef’’ 

‘‘She fears her enemies; it is evident she is friendless, 
but when I find her she will have a powerful friend, and 
matters will be easily settled.” 

** We must find her!’’ 

** We will.’’ 

‘** How would it do to atvietio? ’ 

‘I will; but we must be very guarded lest others inter- 
pret our advertisement. Meantime, to-morrow I will work 
@ new lay.” 

** Oh, but they may find my child.’’ 

**T think not.’ 

** How did she come in possession of the trunk, do you 
think?’’ 

‘¢T think, as you suggested yesterday, she has been un- 
-@er her father’s protection all the time, and suspecting 
danger or contemplating suicide, he sent for her and de- 
livered all his wealth to her. ”’ 

‘* And did not make a will?’’ 

‘Tf he did the will must be in your daughter's posses- 
sion.”’ 

‘The lawyer who attended to his business says he made 
a will.” 

¢é Voa:?? 

** Do you suppose it is true?’ 

** Do you know the lawyer?” 

€¢ No. 33 

** Never heard of him?’’ 

‘Never, until after my husband’s death, and all 1 
know I read in the papers or learned during my investiga- 
tions at C——.”’ 

‘*Do you suspect the lawyer was your husband’s friend, 
or a friend of your enemies?”’ 

‘**T do not know what to think.’’ 


**T have an idea.”? 

** What is yowr idea??? 

** The lawyer is in with the other side.” 

*“‘ It is possible; but why should he mention a will and 
not produce it?”’ 

** It is all part of a conspiracy. He is working a deep 
game. He will wait to see his way clear, and at the last 
moment present a forged will.” 

** It is indeed a deep game.”’ 

** They mean to gain this property.” 

é¢ Yea.** 

** You say your husband’s relative was a widow?” 

66 Yes.” 

** You say your husband’s relative was a widow?”” 

6é Yes. 3? 

** What waz her relationship?”’ 

** A cousin. ”’ 

** Had he other relatives? ”’ 

** Not that I ever heard him mention.’’ 

‘* What was the cousin of the widow, his cousin?” 

** Mrs. Brownell.” 

‘* How much family had she?” 

** A son and daughter. ”’ 

‘* And the son now would be how old?’’ 

** About thirty. ” 

** And the daughter?”’ 

** About twenty-eight. ”’ 

‘* Have you ever seen or heard of Mrs. Brownell since 
you were in the asylum?” 

** Never.” 

‘* You do not know whether she is alive now or not?”? 

**T do not.”’ | 

_ ** How old would she be if living?” 

‘* About fifty.”’ 

‘¢ All right; to-morrow’I will work on a new ‘ lay.’ ’” 

Upon the following day, bright and early, under an en- 
tirely new disguise, the detective appeared at the baggage- 
room. Some hours passed, when a man entered the bag- 
gage-master’s office. Manfred recognized the man at a 
glance. He was the same fellow whom our hero had 
‘* dropped out ’’ at the railroad station between C—— and 
New York. 

The detective approached as the man addressed the bag- 
gageman. | 

‘‘ Well, sir,’’ said the fellow, ‘“‘ where is my trunk! 

““T told you the other day the trunk had been de- 
livered. ” 

‘* And you remember what I said to you: 

6é I do. a2 

‘*T shall have you arrested.” 

‘‘Go ahead and arrest me, and I will make it warm 
for you, mister!’’ 

‘You will make it warm for me?’’ 

**T will.” 

‘* What do you mean?” 

** Just what I say.’’ 

The detective had taken up a position where he could 
overhear all that was said. 

‘* Please explain yourself. ”’ 

‘‘] will explain soon enough when you have me 
arrested. ” 4 

The trunk claimant appeared a little disconcerted, but 
he said: 

‘¢T will have that trunk or make trouble for you!’” 

‘¢ Go ahead and make trouble as soon as you are a mind 
to, sir, I am ready!’’ 

‘*‘ See here, my friend, I’d rather be on good terms with 
you.”” 
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Then don’t attempt to threaten me.” 
-- Well, we will consider all threats withdrawn.”” 


** All right.”” 


| 
**JT wish to find that trunk, and in order to doso, I 


must find the party who took it Away: af 

**T zuess that is your best plan.”? 

«You must aid me.’ 

*€T’ve had trouble enough about that trunk already. 
Yl have nothing more to say about it.”? 

‘* T’ll make it worth your while!’? 

You will?” 

€¢ Yes. 3? 

66 How?” 

‘* Help me to find the party who took the trunk, and I 
will give you two hundred and fifty dollars. *’ 

** You will?” 

a, Wille 

** See here, I might as well out with it.” 

** Out with what?’ 

** The truth. ”’ 

*¢ What is the truth?’’ 

‘* Your checks are crooked!” 

** My checks are crooked?” 

cé Yes. 33 

** What do you mean?’” 

‘‘They are not the genuine duplicate checks; those 
checks of yours do not belong to our road.” 

The man turned pale and appeared very much discon- 
certed. 

‘* Young man, you are making a grave charge.” 

‘*T will stand by it, that’s all!’’ 
.  ** We will talk about: the checks later on; meantime I 

wish to find the party who claimed and carried off the 

trunk.*’ 

**T can not aid you.” 

** Yes, you can.”” 

**T can not.”’ 

**Yes, you can.”’ 

' 66 How?e”’ 

** You can describe the party. ” 

A moment the baggageman was lost in thought, but at 
length said: 

**T won’t do it!” 


CHAPTER XVIIL 


THERE followed an awkward silence. The baggageman 
had spoken in such a determined tone, the questioner ap- 
peared to be momentarily nonplused, but after a moment 
said : 

‘* Yes, you will.’” 

**T will?” 

Ge wont? 

**T reckon not.’” 

**T will make it an object to you.” 

** ‘You can’t make it an object to me.” 

**J will give you five hundred dollars for information 
that will lead to the recovery of the trunk.” 

**T would not take any price. If I could recover the 
trunk I would return it to the rightful owner.” - 

** Who is the rightful owner?” 

The baggageman was about to make an answer, when 
the detective stepped forward and said: 

** Are you the baggage-master?” 

oe I am. a> 

**T came to inquire about a trunk.” 

“*1 suppose you are after the mysterious trunk?” ex- 
eiaimed the baggageman. 


**T am after a lost trun 

** Can you describe it?” 

** Certainly.’’ 

‘* Have you the checks?” 

Se Yes.” 

** Let me see them.” 

‘*T will produce the checks when I see the trunk.“ 

*¢ What sort of a trunk is it?”’ 

‘© A small trunk marked M. M. 8.” 

The baggageman uttered an exclamation of impatience, 
and the man who had been seeking to bribe the baggage. 
man fixed a keen glance on the inquirer. 

‘¢ There is no such trunk here as you describe,” 

‘* Tt was here?’?” 

6¢ Yes. 33 

** Where is it?”” 

** Gone. ”’ 

** Gone, eh?”” 

éé Yes!?? 

** Who took it?’? 

‘* A party who produced the checks. ” 

** The checks were forgeries!’? 

‘* Here is a gentleman inquiring for that trunk.’*’ 
The detective turned and fixed his eyes on the man 
and asked: | 

** Inquiring for which trunk?” 

** The same one that you are after.’’ 

‘*That can not be, or else there is a mistake some- 
where.”’ 

‘He has checks. ” 

**Can I see your checks, sir?” demanded the detect- 
ive.” 

** No, sir!’’ 

** Why not?” 

**T don’t choose to show them.?? 

‘* You are looking for a trunk?’”” 

é¢ Viog.7? 

** But it is not probable you and I are looking for the 
same trunk. ’’ 

**T am looking for a trunk. marked M. M. 8.” 

‘* Whom do you represent when you seek the trunk??? 

** That is none of your business.”’ 

** You are very rude.”’ 

The detective turned and walked away. He was fol- 
lowed by the man who had been seeking the mysterious 
trunk. i 

Manfred had accomplished thus far that which he the 
most desired. He wanted the man to follow him. Our 
hero walked along until an opportunity offered when he 
jumped on a car, and he had not gone far when he dise 
covered that his pursuer was on the same car. 

The detective left the car at a convenient point and 
walked along until he reached Union Square Park. He 
entered the park and took a seat upon one of the benches, 
and taking a paper from his pocket put on a pair of glasseg 
and pretended to be reading. A few moments passed and 
the trunk seeker took a seat alongside of our hero, and 
after an interval, said: 

**T believe you have lost a trunk??? 

ee Bh?’ 

‘*T believe you have lost a trunk.” 

** That’s funny.” 

‘* What is funny?” 

** That you should accuse me of having lost a trunk.” 

**I was present when you were inquiring for it.”? 

The detective removed his glasses and fixed his eyes om 
the man. 

** T don’t remember ever having seen you before.” 


MANFRED’S QUEST. 


** That is all right, and I wish to ask you a few ques- 

éons.”’ 

The detective remained silent. 

‘* You were looking for a trunk marked M. M. S.,’? cone 

4inued the man. 

‘* How do you know I was?” 

** It’s all right, I know you were. ” 

¥ Well?” 

‘That trunk does not bslonss to you?” 

“¢ Who said it did?’’ 

** You would have no right to it if you found it,’ 

** How do you know?” 

“*T know. ” 

** You appear to know a ereih deal that does not concern 
aa 

* Who are you?’’ queried the man. 

** Who are you?” came the answering question. 

**' No matter who I am so long as I ant prepared to pay 

well for any information I may receive.’ 

The detective pretended to be deeply interested at once. 

“You are willing to pay for information?’ 

6 Yes. 33 

‘** Why do you state that fact to me?” 

** Because I think you can give me the information I 


geek. ’’ 


“* About what??? 

‘** The missing trunk.’’ 

*¢ But I have not found the trunk.” 

“¢ That is all right; who sent you to search for it?” 
**T am not at liberty to tell.” 

*¢ What is your business?”’ 

‘* My business is not yours.” 

** See here, we will come right down to plain talk.”? 
-* That is-all right, I like plain talk. ” 

**T am looking for a trunk marked M. M. 3%”? 

** You are?”’ 

66 Yes. 39 

“* So am I.’’ 

*T know it.”’ 

** Well?’ 

*¢ The trunk can have but one owner.” 

‘*¢ That is reasonable. ” | 

** Tt belongs as me.” 

“*So you say.’ 

“* Tf it belies to me, the party whom you represent has 


mo claim.” 


‘* So you say.” 

** And I’d like to find out who it is that is seeking to 
gain possession of my property.’ 

‘Can you prove it is yours?’’ 

** Yes; I-have the checks.”’ 

** So have I.”? 

‘“<-You have the checks for that trunk?”? 
“* Yes. ”’ 

** Who gave them to you?” 

** A gentleman.’” 

** A gentleman?” 

6 Yes.’ : 

** What is the gentleman’s name?” 
*¢T am not bound to tell a stranger.” 
*¢T will make it to your interest ”” 

‘*¢ You will?” | 

4é Yes.?? 

‘* Do s0. 

**T will pay you a hundred dollars.” 
** You will pay me a hundred dollars?’ 
6 Yes. 33 

** For what?’ 


rE 


‘* For telling me who sent you for that trunk.’’ 

** T tell you a gentleman sent me.’’ 

‘* What is the gentleman’s name?” 

** Do you wish to know?”’ 

€é Yes. 33 | 

** And you will pay me @ hundred dollars if I tell you?” 
‘6 Yes, 7? é 

‘* His name is Silver.”’ 


CHAPTER XIX. 


At the mention of the name Silver, the man gave utter- 
ance to an oath, and he fixed his eyes upon our heroina 
keen manner. 

‘* A gentleman by the name of Silver sent yon to find 
the trunk?’ 

éé Yes. 3? 

The inquirer appeared greatly bewildered, and exhibited 
indications of great excitement. 

** Where is Mr. Silver??? 

éé Dead.?? 

_ Again the man gave a start. 

** He is dead?’’ 

€é Yes. 33 

** When did he die” 

‘* About three weeks ago. ” 

‘* Under what circumstances?’’ 

‘* Tt has not been decided. ”” 

‘* Tt has not been decided?’’ 

€é No.’’ 

‘** T do not. understand.” | 

The detective smiled in.a strange, absent menner and 
said, in an indifferent tone: 

‘* The coroner said it was a case of suicide. ” 

** A case of suicide??? 

é¢ Yes. 3? 

‘* This is a strange thing you are telling me.” 

éé Yes??? 

‘* You speak in a suggestive manner.”’ 

é¢ Do +72 

£6 Yes. 3? 

¢¢ How?” 

‘* You say the coroner says it was a case of suicide?’ 

‘** Yes; that is what I said.’’ 

‘* But in a tone that would indicate that you doubt the 
coroner’s verdict!”’ 

6é T do. 33 

** What do you think?’’ 

‘¢T think Mr. Silver was murdered.”’ 

** You knew him well?’’ 

66 No.7’? 

‘* And he sent you for the trunk?” 

é¢ Yes.’? 

** When?’’” 

‘* The day before he was murdered. ”” 

The inquirer became more and more bewildered, 

‘* Yours is a strange story,” he said. 

** Yes; all the facts are strange.” 

. What are they?’’ 

** Why should I relate them to you??? 

‘* Because I am interested.’’ 

Ee How??’’ 

** Can you not see how?’’ 

¢é No. 33 

** T have lost a trunk.’” 

** Yes, so you say. ”” 

** And you claim to be looking for a trunk? * 
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€é I am. ’’ 

** We evidently are looking for the same trunk.”’ 

**So you say.”’ 

**The trunk you describe is the one I am looking for, 
and also you name the same initial marks.’’ 

** Is that so?” 

té Yes. 33 

** Well?’? 

** That is an incident that certainly entitles me to be in- 
terested in the facts connected with your search for the 
same trunk.” 

** That may be so.” 


** Tt is so; and you will confer a favor by telling me all 


the facts. ’’ 

** Did you know Mr. Silver??? 

** I did not. ”” 

** You have heard of him?” 

**1 read about a gentleman of that name who committed 
suicide. ” 

** Who was murdered ;”’ 

** You know he was murdered?’’ 

“*T have reason to believe he was murdered. ” 

** Do you suspect the assassin?’’ 

€é I do.’’ 

** Whom do you suspect?” 

**T am not a fool.”’ 

6é How?’’ 

**T will not name a man as a murderer on mere sus- 
picion.”’ 

** You say Mr. Silver sent you to search for the trunk 
the day before he was murdered?”’ 

cé Yes. a3 

** Under what circumstances?” 

**T am not bound to tell you.’” 

“‘I will pay you five hundred dollars if you will tell 
me.” 

** It is strange. ”’ 

** What is strange?’’ 

**That you should offer to pay me five hundred dollars 
for so trifling a service.’? 

** T will do it.”? 

** No need.”’ 

** And you will not tell me?’? 

**T will tell you; there is no secret about the matter. ” 

**T am glad.” 

**T received a note to call upon a Mr. Silver. 
lawyer—”’ 

“Eh? You are a lawyer?’’ 

€¢ Yes. 33 

** Proceed. ”” 

“‘T did not know the gentleman, indeed had never heard 
of him, but as it appeared to be a business matter I called 
on him.” 

** Where did you find him?’’ 

** In a little farm-house at C——.”? 

** Proceed. ’” 

** The gentleman told me a strange romantic story.” 

** What did he tell you?” 

** The story has nothing to do with the trunk.” 

** Well, how about the trunk?’’ 

** After the gentleman had told me his story, which as I 
said was a strange one, he said further that he had sent a 
trunk to New York. He gave me the checks of the trunk 
and said he desired me to secure it, and after I had secured 
it to open a letter which he gave me, and which he said 
contained his full instructions.”? 

** Did you’open the letter?” 

“6 No, ”’ . 


I ama 


** Why not?” 

‘*T am waiting to secure the trunk first.’” 

** You have the letter?’’ 

** Certainly.” | 

A moment the man was silent, but at length said: 

** This is indeed a strange story you tell me.’’ 

‘* Yes; but the gentleman told me a stranger one.” 

*“Have you any idea what you are to do with the 
trunk?” 

sé Yes. ’’ 

*¢ What?” 

“*T am not at liberty to tell.” 

** Have you any idea as to the contents of the trunk?”* 

6é Yes. 32 

* ‘What will you find when you open it?’’ 

**T only surmise.’’ 

** What do you surmise?’’ 

- **T expect to find a will.’? 

** What else???’ 

‘* A fortune.’’ 

The inquirer appeared to be greatly excited and bewil- 
dered. He also showed signs of great nervousness and 
eagerness. 

** You say you are a lawyer?’’ 

€s Yes. ’’ 

** You were a stranger to Mr. Silver?” 

€é Yes.’ 3 

** Are you @ rich man?” 

** That is an impertinent question.” 

** Possibly not. ”’ 

** I so consider it,” 

ee Why?” 

** The fact is none of your business.?? 

** Tt may be.” 

€¢ How??’’ 

** I will make you a rich man if you are not.’* 

** You will make me a rich man?” 

€é Yes. 33 

*¢ Why will you make me a rich man?” 

** Because you can be of service to me.’”” 

**T can be of service to you?’’ 

6¢ Yes. 3? 

6é How?’’ 

** You can aid me to obtain possession of the trunk. * 

** But I do not recognize your interest in the trunk.” 

‘* T have an interest in it, sir.’’ 


CHAPTER XX. 


THERE was an amused look upon the detective’s face. 
He was playing a deep game, and he was gratified with hie 
little scheme as far as he had gone.” 

‘You and I can come to an understanding,” said the 
man. 

** What is your name, sirf’’ 

** My name is Stevens. ” 

** Never heard of you, sir.”? 

** And what is your name?” 

** My name is O’Grady.”’ 

** Never heard of you, Mr. O’Grady.”? 

** We are quits on that score.’? 

6e Yes. 33 

** And now, Mr. O’Grady, we can talk plainly.” 

**T like plain talk.” 

“IT wish to learn more of your adventure with Mr. Si« 
ver, my relative. ’’ 

** Your relative?”’ 


«© Yos.”? 

“* You told me you did not know him?’ 

««Mhat was merely a precautionary denial. ”’ 

‘*‘ Ah, I see; so Mr. Silver was your relative?”? 

&6 Yes. 33 

** What relation were you to him?’’ 

** He was my first cousin. ’’ 

** Indeed !”’ 

‘Yes; and he had no other relatives. ’’ 

‘* He had no other relatives?”’ 

ae No.’ 3 

“‘ That is strange. ”’ 

‘*Tt is not strange a man should have only one rela- 
‘tive. ”’ 

‘* But it is strange he should tell me one thing and you 
another. ”’ 

‘* Did he tell you he had other relatives?’ 

**'Yes, he did.”” 

** What relatives?”’ 

‘* A wife and a daughter.’’ 

** He told you he had a wife and daughter?” 

~ €6é Yes. 33 . 

** He told you so?” 

€¢ Vers.” 

** Well, upon my word, I did not know my poor relative 
had become so crazy as that.’ 

*“* Was he a crazy manf”’ 

¢é Yes. 3? 

‘** He did not appear so; and he told me a pretty straight 
story.”’ 

‘‘ What story did he tell you?’ 

‘* J will give it in outline only.’’ 

** Please do.”’ 

** He said he was married to a beautiful girl—a govern- 
ess in a relative’s family. ”’ 

‘* He told you that?’’ 

** Yes; and he said that after his marriage his relatives 
managed to separate him from his wife, and that later on 
a child was born; and still later on he stole his own 
child. ” 

** He stole his own child!’ ejaculated Mr. Stevens. 

€6 Yes. 33 

** Well, he was crazy.”’ 

‘‘ The story is not true, eh?’’ 

** Tt is all the fanciful dream of a madman.”’ 

** Is that so?”’ 

be Yes. 3? 

** Well, as I said, he did not talk like a madman.” 

‘He was as mad as a March hare; but go on with your 
story.” 

*“* He told me his relatives were anxious to secure his 
fortune.”’ 

** Nonsense! he had no fortune.’’ 

**If you base your idea of his madness on that ground, 
you are mistaken. ”’ 

it) How?’?’’ 

“ He did have a fortune. ” 

** He did??? 

€é Yes. 33 

** How do you know?”’ 

** He furnished me ample proof.” 

** And the fortune is in the trunk?’’ 

‘* T have reason to believe that it is, and the trunk must 
be found. ’’ 

‘* If he was married, why did he not send for his wife?’’ 

** He said he did not know whether she were living or 
not.’’ 

** Did he say when he had last heard from his wife?’ 


$ 
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eee SS 
‘* And when was that?’’ 
‘‘ He said the last time he heard from her she was in a 
lunatic asylum.” 
The man Stevens turned deadly pale as he muttered, in 
a hoarse voice: 
‘* He ought to have been there himself.’’ 
‘‘ T do not think so,’’ said the detective. 
‘* He told you he had a daughter?” 
6é Yes. 33 
** Where was she? 
** He knew where she was. ”’ 
** He did, ehr’’ 
‘* Yes; and he said it was his purpose to have his wife 
and daughter secure possession of all his wealth. ’’ 
‘‘ Why didn’t he send for his daughter?’’ 
** He did.” 
** He did send for her?”’ 
oun <: Sid 
_ “ Did she come to him?” 
** He expected her that day.’’ 
. “He did!’ exclaimed Stevens, in an agitated tone. 
ae Se 
_ * Did she come??? 
** T think she did.”’ 
** But how about the trunk?”’ 
“I was to secure the trunk and hold it for his daugh- 
ter.’” 
“© How would you know his daughter?’’ 
** That was all arranged, and she was to come to me.” 
** Did she come?”’ 
6 No. 33 
** Why not?” 
**T do not know.’’ 
** And you did not secure the trunk???’ 
€¢ No. 33 
** Why not?” 
**T was called away the day it was to be secured, and 
when I came back the trunk was gone.”’ 
‘* And you expect me to believe this story?’’ 
€é No. 33 
**'Then why did you tell it?” 
** Because you asked me to tell it.” 
** And you do not expect me to believe it?” 
€é No.’? 
‘* Why not?” 
‘* Simply because I do not care whether you believe it or 
not. ’’ 
** And you have not found the daughter?’’ 
**T have not.”’ 
‘* You expect to find her?”’ 
éé Yes. 33 
** When?”’ 
** In good time.’ 
** How about the wife?” 
** She is living. ” 
*€ She is living??? 
6é Yes. 33 
‘* Have you seen her?” 
oe Yes, 33 
** She is still in the asylum?”’ 
éé No.’? 
** Where is she?” 
** Safe. ”’ . 
** How did she get out of the asylum?”? 
** i got her out.” 
** And this woman represents herself as Mr. Silver-a 
wife??’ 
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a6 Yes.’? 

** It is a deep conspiracy.’”’ 

“ne” 

Ae Yes. 3? . 

** T think not.”” : 

** You don’t know all the facts.’? P 
_ *©T know enough, and I have the proofs that the lady 
was Mr. Silver’s wife and is his widow. ” 


** You have the proofs?”’ 

Be Yes.’ 

‘* Who furnisbed them?’’ 

‘‘ Mr.. Silver.” Here followed a moment’s silence, 
broken at length by Mr. Stevens, who said: 

‘* This is a grand scheme of robbery.”’ 

**'Yes,’’ answered the detective, quietly, “I think % 
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Mrs. Silver's emotion was great as she gazed upon the trunk and its contents, 
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| CHAPTER XXI. 

THERE followed the usual silence that succeeds, as a 
rule, an ambiguous remark, and it was Mr. Stevens who 
‘proke the silence with the inquiry: 

** You are a lawyer?” 

** So I informed you.”’ 

‘** And you are engaged in this case?’” 

gs I am. 33 : 

‘* What pay are you to receive?”’ 

‘* That is my business. ” 

‘* T will double your pay, whatever it may be.” 

‘You will double my pay?’’ 

6é Yes.’ 

** And for what service?” 

‘* You are to enter my service.”” 

‘*T am to enter your service?”’ 

€¢ Yes.’’ 

“¢ What can I do for you?” 

** You must know. ’’ 
#°T do not.’? . 

“You can help me to defeat a big conspiracy. ”’ 

‘* Who is engaged in the conspiracy?”’ 

‘©The woman who calls herself Mrs. Silver.’? 

‘* She is engaged in a conspiracy, eh?’? 

** She is.” 

** And who fs aiding her?” : 

‘* Some creature whom she has secured: to represent her- 
self as Mrs. Silver’s daughter. ”’ 
‘* That is your idea. ’’ 
‘*T know that to be the fact.’’ 


‘* Convince me that you tell the truth, and I surrender 
the case.”’ | : 

‘* T can convince you.” 

‘* Do so and I surrender the case. ”’ 

‘*T will convince you in good time. ’? 

‘* Tf you do, I will keep my word.’” 

** And desert the case?” 

cs Yes. ”’ 

** And enter my service?’’ 

** Possibly, yes.” 

‘** Mr. O’Grady, I will see you later on.” 

‘* Very well.”’ 

**T will meet you to-night.’’ ; 

** Very well.’’ 

‘* T will meet you in the reading-room of the —— Hotel.” 

** At what hour?” 

** Ten o’clock.” 

**T will be there.’’ 

Mr. Stevens went away, and the detective pretended to 
resume his paper, but after a moment he rose and saun- 
tered away, and, watching for an opportunity, wrought a 
transform, and started to follow the man Stevens. He fol- 
lowed the fellow down-town, and saw him enter a large 
office building, and traced him to an: office. 
~ The detective entered an adjoining office; it was occu- 
pied by a seedy-looking old man. 

‘* Are you a lawyer?!’’ 

‘© T am.”? 

The detective pretended to be very much excfted. 

‘*T wish to engage your services, sir.” 
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** I am ready to enter your service.” 

**Good! We have not a moment tospare. Go to the 
=—— Hotel. Ask for Mrs. ——. She has some papers for 
you to sign. When the papers are signed, hasten back 
“here. .And—hold! here are twenty dollars. You must 
not ask the lady for any money, or accept any from her.’ 

**T understand.’’ 

** You will hasten?’’ 

**T will. Where will I find you??? 

** T.can wait for you here.” 

** All right, sir; I will go at once.’ 

The old lawyer seized his hat and cane and hurried out, 
FA happy man. It had been a long time since he had earned 
@ twenty-dollar bill, and he did not stop to ask any ques- 
tions. 

The moment the old lawyer was gone, our hero indulged 
a light laugh of satisfaction, and crossing the room, put 
his ear to the door of the adjoining room. 

He overheard some strange revelations and some singular 
disclosures that will be detailed as our narrative advances. 
An hour passed, and the old lawyer returned. 

** Ah, you here?’’ 

6é Yes. 33 o 

** Why did you send me on a fool’s errand?” 

** A fool’s errand, sir?” 

€é Yes. 3) 

‘*T reckon you are no fool.” 

**T went to the hotel, and was informed that no such 
_ lady as you named was stopping cou 

** But you got the name wrong.’ 

“* No, sir; you gave the name of 

$6 Yes. Se 

** Tt was that name I presented.” 

** And they told you she did not reside in the house??? 

€é Yes.”’ 

** My friend, this is very strange.’” 

** You must have been deceived yourself, sir.’’ 

**Must have been deceived, when I just left the hotel 
and the lady to come here?’’ | 

**'The what hotel?’?’ demanded the old lawyer. 

The detective mentioned the name of a different hotel 
from the one he had given to the old lawyer. 

** The —— Hotel?” exclaimed the lawyer. 

sé ~ca?? 

** You told me the Hotel.”? 

** No, no; did you go there?” 

“°T did. ” 

** Hang it, you went to the wrong hotel!” 

“I went to the hotel you named. ” 

** No, you must have misunderstood me.’? 

** I will go to the other hotel.’’ 

** No, it is too late; the lady has left town by this time, 
and your blunder will cause me considerable inconvenience; 
but it can not be helped now.’’ 

** The mistake was not mine, sir.” 

** We will not argue that question; you can keep the 
money, and I will come — see be to-morrow. I may 
have a good case for you.’ 

The detective departed. He had carried out his scheme 
and was well satisfied. 

Our hero went to his home and _ held a consultation with 
Mrs. Silver, and later on proceeded to the hotel where he 
was to meet Mr. Stevens. 

The latter was there in advance. 

** You have come??? . 

** Yes, sir, I am here.” 

** Will you accompany me?’ 


Soa Will,” 
The two men left the hotel together, and as they proe 
ceeded along Mr. Stevens said: 


pe propor to convince you that you are being imposett 


upon.’ 
“Tam prepared to be convinced.’ 
The pair reached a private house situated in a pood 
neighborhood, and our hero was led into an elegantly furs 


nished parlor. 


** You will wait here, sir.’ 

A few moments passed, and a lady entered the room. 
The gas had been turned up and the moment the detect- 
ive’s eyes fell upon the lady he felt a thrill go through his 
frame. The detective had seen a photograph of Mr. Sil- 
ver, the latter was in the possession of the dead man’s 
wife. Manfred had desired to see the picture in order to 
aid himself in earrying out his scheme, and the moment 
his eyes fell upon the young lady that entered the room he 
was struck by a remarkable resemblance that she bore to 
the dead man’s picture. 

“You are Mr. O’Grady?’’ said the young lady, in a 
sweet voice. | 

** That is my name.”’ 

**T am glad to meet you, sir.’ 

** And whom have I the pleasure of meeting?”? 

** A wronged lady!” 

** A wronged lady?’’ 

66 Yes. 3? 

** Who has wronged you?’’ 

** ‘Two designing women; and you are aiding them.” 


CHAPTER XXIL 


THE detective was taken all aback; there was something 
strange and singular, and indeed startling, in his meeting 
with the young lady who in such a remarkable manner 
bore such a striking resemblance to the picture of Mrs. 
Silver. 

** Will you please answer me directly who you are??? 

**T am Miss May Silver.’’ 

** You are Miss May Silver?’’ 

é¢ I am. 33 

** The daughter of the Mr. Silver who died a few weeks 
ago?’’ 

*<Yoe, ‘sir.’ 

** When did you see your father last in life?’’ 

°° A year ago.” 

** Why were you not with him at the time of his death??? 

**T have been away.”’ 

“© Where?”’ 

**In Europe, at my father’s command.’’ 

** And when did you return home?’’ 

** Since my father’s death. ”’ 

** And what are your initials?’’ 

‘“*M. M.S. Mary Martin Silver. ’”” 

A strange look shone in the detective’s eyes. | 

** Let me see,’’ he said, ‘‘ those are the initials that were 
on the trunk?” 

The lady colored. 

** Yes, I lost my trunk.’? 

** You lost your trunk??? 

6é a hss 

** When?’’ , 

** Since my return.”’ 3 

‘he detective was puzzled. He held a long talk with 
the voung lady, anc she told him a straight story in every 
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particular, save that she had made a contradictory state- 
ment concerning the trunk. 

Our hero closed his interview with the lady, and was 
joined by Mr. Stevens. The two men left the house in 
company. 

** Well, what do you think now, sir?’’ 

** This is a very remarkable state of affairs.’’ 

** How so?”’ 

** Tn several ways.”’ 

“** It is straight enough, sir.’’ 

** No, no!?’ 

“* What is crooked?” 

** So many lies are told!?’ 

*° So many lies are told?’? 

€6é Yes. 7? 

** By whom?” 

** Yourself and the young lady who calls herself Miss 
Silver.’ 

‘S What lies have 1 told?’’ 

** You said you were Mr. Silver’s only relative.”’ 

The man laughed, and answered: 

** I did.” 

** Tt was a lie.’ 

** A precautionary lie, sir.’” 

** Ah! I see!”’ 

“The young lady told me she had returned to New 
York from Europe since her father’s death.’ 

é¢ Well! 979 

** She also said she wie the missing turnk.’ 

** Ah that is correct.”’ 


“How could she check the trunk when she was in 


Europe?’’ 

** She did not check the trunk.’’ 

** Who did?” 

** Evidently the fraud who is passing herself off’ as the 
daughter of Mr. Silver.’’ 

“Ts Mrs. Silver living??? 

&¢ No. 3? 

** How long has she been dead ?”’ 

** Many years.”” 

** This matter is being much mixed, sir.’’ 


** You do not doubt the identity of the young lady whom 7 


you just saw?’’ 

‘¢T will not say; I must think the matter“over.’ 

** Will you see me to-morrow?”’ 

“¢ T -will.”’ 

The two men separated, and the detective started to go 
to his home. He had not proceeded far when he discov- 
ered that two men were dogging his steps. 

** Aha,”’ he muttered, ‘* that game has commenced, and 
it goes far toward settling certain doubts in my mind; but 
T will see what these men are up to. They have some de- 
sign, that is evident. ”’ . 

The detective was proceeding along in a leisurely man- 
ner through a side street, when suddenly he heard rapid 
steps behind him; the two men were approaching, and 
upon overtaking our hero one of them said: 

** One moment, sir.”’ | 

The detective came to a halt, and the two men peered 
in his face, and one said to the other: 

** This is our man.”’ 

_ As the fellow spoke, both men sprung upon the detect- 
ive. 

Manfred was not a large ‘man, but he possessed extraor- 
dinary strength and agility; indeed, he was an expert 
gymnast. He was prepared for the assault of the two 
men, and managed with the aid of a club todown them 
both, when he rapidly walked away. He had gone a little 


ee ee ee 


over a square, when he heard words passing between two 
persons, but he could not at the moment discover where 
the two talkers were. He stopped and listened, and dis« 
covered that the voices came from the area-way of the 
house before which he had halted. It was certain words 
that had been spoken that arrested his attention. He over- 
heard one of the speakers say, ‘‘ The trunk is lost—some 
one claimed it, and carried it away. ”’ 

It was the trunk mystery-and the mystery of its owner 
that was on the detective’s mind, and he stepped through 
the open gate and advanced to the area opening where two 
females were standing. 

** Can you tell me,’’ said the detective, ‘‘ if Miss Silver 
is boarding or stopping in this house?’’ : 

The detective’s question was greeted with a scream; the 
two females dodged inside the open door of the house, and 
closed it behind them. 


The amazed detective stood there in the darkness, his ° 


question unanswered. . He waited a few moments and 
walked out and took asurvey of the house and its sur- 
roundings; it was an ordinary three-story brick house, one 
in a row of similar houses. 

Our hero looked up at the windows. It was well on 
toward midnight, and all the lights in the house appeared 
to be extinguished. 

** Well,”’? muttered our hero, ‘‘ this is an odd state of 
affairs. I will swear I heard the words ‘ The trunk is lost,’ 
and when I inquired for Miss Silver those girls ran into the 
house. I reckon I’ve tumbled to a clew.”’ 

The detective remained in the vicinity of the house for 
an hour, but there came no signs of any one’s entering or 
leaving it, and at length he proceededeon to his own home. 

As he walked along, he indulged in considerable think- 
ing, and muttered: 

‘‘Matters are becoming very much mixed. It may be 
that they are all frauds, and yet I have possession of the 
trunk and the money!” 

When the detective reached his home, he found the so- 
called Mrs. Silver awaiting his return. | 

The woman was anxious and nervous, and her face wore 
a eare-worn look. 

** What have you to report?’’ she said. 

“IT have been the victim in a number of strange and 
singular adventures,” was the answer. 

** Have you found my child?’’ 

“I have found a lady who claims to be the daughter of 
Mr. Silver.’ 

** You have found a lady who claims’to be the ee 
of Mr. Silver?’’ repeated the lady. 

66 Yes. 39 

** Take me to her at once.’’ 

**'No, no; I met her under remarkable circumstances. 
Let me first ask you a few questions. You had but one 
daughter?”’ 

** But one.’ 

** You have not seen her since she was _— years of age?” 

** T have not’? 

a Hatante; the mystery is — even more clouded 
than ever.’ 

** How so??? 

** The lady I saw to-night bears a striking resemblance 
to your dead husband. ” 


CHAPTER XXIII. 


WHEN the self-styled Mrs. Silver heard the declaration 
that concludes our preceding chapter, a pallor overspread 
her face, and a thrill shot through Manfred’s heart. The 
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question arose, why should the woman turn pale at the 
mention of the fact’ that there was a lady who resembled 
her dead husband? 

** What do you think of my statement, madame?”’ 

**T do not know what to think of it. You say she bears 
. a striking resemblance to my dead husband?” 

es Yes. 93 

** Did you ever see Mr. Silver?’’ 

‘*'No; but you will remember I have seen his photo- 
graph, and that makes the resemblance even more remark- 
able. ’’ 

gee | 9 aot understand it; there is some mystery here, as 
you say.” 

**'The lady whom I met, and whom you claim is Mr. 
Silver’s daughter, resembles you?’’ 

‘*Yes; she is my child, I am assured, and consequently 
the child and heir of Mr. Silver. Who this other is, I can 


-not perceive; but one fact is certain; were she in any way 
legitimately entitled to my late husband’s fortune, she | 
would not take illegitimate means to gain possession of it.” | 

“We have no proof that she is taking illegitimate | 


means to gain it.’’ 

‘We know that the man who is aiding her is a villain!’’ 

** How do we know it?’ 

** You said so. ”’ 

** Well, we will see further. 
matter clear through. ’’ 

** One thing is certain; if the girl whom you met is my 
daughter, she is also the daughter of Mr. Silver, and his 
heir, even though he married another. Such a marriage 
would have been illegal, so long as I lived.’’ 

Upon the following morning the detective returned to 
the house where he had overheard the allusion to a missing 
—trunk, and he placed the house under surveillance. 

Some hours passed anda veiled lady left the house, and 
the detective started to trail her. She walked up toward 


I shall investigate this 


Broadway and turning down the latter street was joined | 


from one of the hotels by a man, and the two walked on 
together. 

Manfred, as our old time readers know, was a man pos- 
sessed of very delicate features, and it was one of his favor- 
ite rdles to assume the disguise of a lady. He saw the 
parties he was following enter a well-known restaurant and 
he at once resolved to adopt a very novel disguise. 

He hastened to his own home, which, fortunately, was 
not far distant, and twenty minutes later a lady, veiled, and 
possessed of a graceful carriage, and well-dressed, entered a 
well-known restaurant. 

The lady glanced around as she entered, ‘and espying & 
couple seated in afar corner of the room, she proceeded 
and took a seat near them. The latter parties were en- 
grossed in conversation and did not at the mément observe 
her approach. 

The man was young and quite handsome, although his 
face possessed a sinister cast. The lady had not removed 
her veil, so our herodid not at the moment catch a glimpse 
of her face. 

Manfred, under the cover of the veil, was enabled to ad- 


just a little sounding instrument to his ear, a remarkably | 


ingenious contrivance of his own invention and construc- 
tion. Under favorable circumstances the instrument was 
@ splendid conductor of sound, and upon this occasion cir- 


and he is a wonderfully deep and cute man. 


** She does, and your eos mother, I fear,will not be 
able to play a winning game.”’ 

Manfred’s heart sunk; those few words had opened up 
to him a most-startling LE He at once concluded 
that he had fallen to the trail of the veiled girl whom he: 
had met upon the train, and it opened up the possibility 
that after all he was being played by a pair of sharp ad~ 
venturesses; then again there were other remarkable inci- 
dents pointing in another direction. 

Meantime the conversation continued. The woman said: 

** If we fail to secure that fortune, we are lost, and it ig 
hard to lose it after so many years; it belongs to us, and it 
is only accident that makes it possible for another to claim 
at 

‘There is but one way for us to secure the fortune; we 
must adopt desperate remedies. ’’ 

‘* What remedies can we adopt?’’ 

‘“* We must secure possession of the girl and her moth- 


et he 


‘* Eh! what does this mean?” thought the detective. 

‘* Do you think it possible for us to secure possession of 
the girl?’’ ° 

** Yes; but there is one fact in our way.’’ 

** What is that?’’ 

‘*'They have secured a smart man on their side, a law- 
yer. 3? 

‘You mean Mr. .O’Grady?’’ 

6é Yes. » 

‘* The man who visited me?’” 

6é Yes. 33 

** Well, well,’’ thought the detective. 

He had indeed caught on to an important revelation; an 
admission had come which settled matters; and forever all 
doubt as to the genuineness of the claims of the lady who 


was his gnest and of the girl whom he met on the train 


that fateful night, was settled in his mind. 

Our hero came to the conclusion that the veiled lady to 
whom he was listening was the same girl whom he had 
been introduced to by the man Stevens, and he at last had 
positive proof of the fact that, despite her singular resem- 
blance, she was illegitimately scheming to secure a fort- 
une; indeed, she had admitted the righteousness of an- 
other’s claim, while at the same time pronouncing it 
accidental. | 

** The whele chance rests upon finding the girl.’’ 

6é Yes. 3? 

** But this lawyer?’’ 

‘** We will try and secure him, too; but the fact is, there 
is a mystery about him.’’ 

** What is the mystery about him?” 

** We can not learn anything concerning his antecedents, 
He told Ste- 
vens an ingenious story; but we know the sails to be 
false. ’’ 

** You might expect he would tell a false tale. ”’ 

‘Yes; but his having told it proves that he knew Ste- 
vens at the time he told it; there is a deep counter-game 
against us, and besides, there i is poaching very mysterious . 
about that trunk.’ 

** How did Stevens find out about the trunk?’’ 

‘** He found the man at C——, who earried it to the de- 
pot, and he followed up the clew and learned the check 
number. He then had duplicates made, and presented 


cumstances were favorable, and our hero was listener to a | them, but the trunk had been taken away. ”’ 


very remarkable dialogue. He overheard the man say: 

** Since this girl has turned up, matters look rather black 
for us. - 

** The girl staaus in our way.”’ 


** It was a pity we did not work that scheme sooner.” 
** Ah, there is where we made our mistake!”’ 

** What do you think was in the trunk?’’ — 

‘* We think now the whole fortune was in the trunk. ™ 
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*¢ And there we lose a cool million.’ 
** So it appears now. ”’ 
¢¢ And who has the trunk?’’ 
*¢ That is a matter we can not trace.”’ 
* Do you think the girl has it?”? 
€¢ No. 393 
*¢ Who can have it? the mother?” 
*¢ Tt does not seem possible that the mother can have it. ”’ 
<¢'Then who could have secured it?’’ 
** Ah, there is the mystery!’’ 


CHAPTER XXIV. 


THE parties held some further conversation, and having 
‘finished their meal left the restaurant. The detective also 
managed to conclude his meal, and followed them out. The 
pair walked up Broadway to the corner of the street where 

the house was located from which the veiled lady had 
come, and they parted. 

The gentleman sauntered along up Broadway, and the 
detective followed. 

Manfred had determined to have a little fun; the de- 

tective was much of an amateur, after all, and he did enjoy 

good sport. He had not had a chance as yet to display or 
exercise his wonderful vocal gifts, and he made up his 
mind to make the man his victim. 

The man favored his scheme as he took a car and rode to 
Central Park, and arriving at the park he made inquiries 
of a policeman which our hero overheard and which indi- 
cated that the man expected to meet some one. 

The man walked along to a secluded spot and seated 
himself upon a bench, and our hero made up his mind to 
work his game and enjoy the sport. | 

Suddenly Manfred ran toward the man and right before 
him appeared to totter and fall. 

The man leaped to the pretended lady’s assistance, and 
our hero seemed to swoon and tremble like an aspen-leaf. 


- The man led her to a seat, and she sighed and revived 


just as he was going for water to bathe her temples. When 
she revived she caught hold of him in a convulsive manner 
and appeared to be laboring under great mental excite- 
ment. | | 

‘¢ What is the matter, miss?’’? demanded the gentleman. 

‘© Oh, dear! am I safe?’’ 

** Yes, you are safe.” 

** Did he follow me?”’ 

** Who, miss?’’ 

** A man—a man with a wicked face—a wicked man!’’ 

** JT have seen no man, and you — not fear. Should 
any man come, I will protect you.’ 

There was an incredulous expression passing over the 
gentleman’s face. He was an old bird. A suspicion 
crossed his mind that he was being “ played. He liked 
an adventure, however, and fully conscious of his own 
shrewdness, determined to let the game go on. 

‘¢ Oh, I am so really unfortunate!” murmured the lady. 

‘¢-You are unfortunate, miss?’’ 

«¢ Yes. 3? 

** Can I be of any service to your” 

The gentleman thought he would help her along. 

= — are very kind, but you can not be of any service 
to me.’ 

‘* Can I not aid you in any way?” | 

** No one can aid me. ” 

** Why not?” 9. 

‘* Oh, dear! I can not explain. ’”’ 

** You can not explain?” 


€é No. 33 

éé Why not? 33 

** Mine is such a strange history.” 

‘¢ T would like to be of service to you.’’ 

‘© No one can be of service to me in one direction; but 
tell me, you are sure no man followed me when I came 
rushing here?” 

‘¢T saw no man; but why should a man pursue your” 
_ “Yes, yes; why should a man pursue me?” repeated 
the pretended girl: ‘‘ I have committed no crime.” 

‘‘The man may mean you harm?” 

‘© He does,’’ came the answer, in a husky voice and dra- 
matic manner. 

‘* What harm does he mean you?” 

_ The girl looked around in a fearful manner, and said: 

‘* He means to—oh, I can not speak it!” 

** Yes, yes, tell me.” 

‘* You may be his confederate, 
every one turns against me.’ 

‘‘T will never turn against you. Let me see your face.” 

‘‘ No; you must not see my face! No one must see my 
face!”’ 

** Why not?’’ 

‘¢ They would betray me!’’ 

A second suspicion flashed through the man’s mind. | 

‘“‘'They would betray you?”’ 

66 Yes.”?’ 

‘*T will never betray sao 

‘* Ah, you do not know.” 

‘*T do know that under no circumstances would I betray 
you!” 

‘** Are you sure?” 

‘¢ Yes, I am sure.’’ 

‘¢T dare not let you see my face; but oh, why should I- 
be pursued?” 

‘* What do you fear?’’ 

‘¢ The mah means to—to—to—kill me!’’ 

*¢ Kill you, miss?”’ 

‘¢-Yes; he would kill me and throw my body into the 
lake!”’ 

The gentleman was fully convinced that he was talking 
to a lunatic; but later on he heard words that caused him 
to change his mind, words that came to him as a startling 
revelation. 

In a soothing tone he said: 

‘¢ You need not fear; no one shall kill you.’’ 

‘¢ Will you protect me?”’ 

‘* Yes; I will protect you.” - 

‘* Oh, sir, how I have suffered, and how I have been pur- 
sued. ”’ 

‘¢ Tell me your story?” 

‘¢ Oh, I dare not tell you my story!’ 

‘¢ Tf you need a friend, tell me your story.” 

**T dare not.’’ 

** Why not?” 

** You would not believe it; my ee is tod wonderful for 
one to believe, but that I diced become the victim of such 
a strange mistake!’’ 

s mies; tell me your story and I may be of service to 
you.”’ 

‘¢Tet me see,’? murmured the disguised Manfred, rae 
think I’ve seen your face before. ” 

‘* You have seen my face before?”’ 

“6 Ves,?? . 

‘¢ When and where?’’ 

‘* This very day.”’ 

‘You saw my face before this very day?” 

€¢ Yes. 3? 


It does seem as though 


MANFRED'S QUEST. 


**T think not.”’ 
** Yes, yes; and you have a good, kind face. I remember 


I thought so when I first beheld it, and it is strange I 


should meet you again under such singular circumstances; 


but I dare not tell you my story.’ 

The man was becoming bewildered, the veiled lady 
talked in such an incoherent manner; and yet his curiosity 
was aroused, and he became more and more anxious to 
hear her strange story. 

** Will you tell me where you saw me?” 

** Oh, I know I saw you.’’ 

**T must doubt the accuracy of your memory, unless 
you tell me where you saw me.”’ 

**T saw you this morning.”’ 

“© Where?’”’ 

** You were with a lady veiled as I am veiled.” 

‘* Yes, I was with a lady.”’ 

** Whois that lady?’ demanded the disguised Manfred. ”” 

** My sister,” said the — 

** No, it is not your sister.’ 

** Ah, you doubt my word?’’ 

** Yes, I do.”’ 

** Why should you?” 

** Oh, I remember now, I am afraid of you.” 

** You are afraid of me?” 

°*Xes;l-am.** 

The gentleman was at length fully convinced that he was 
talking to a lunatic. ) 

** Why should you be afraid of me?” he demanded. 

‘* Because you were talking about a missing trunk,’’ 
came the startling answer. — 


CHAPTER .XXV. 


THE man gave a start, and exclaimed: 

** Because we were talking about a missing ene 3 

6é Yes. 33 

** How do you know?”’ 

‘* T sat near you'and overheard all you said.’ 

The man for an instant appeared to be completely upset; 
indeed, he was bewildered. 

‘* What concern can you have in a missing trunk?” 
‘ ** Oh, that I could tell you,’’ said the detective. 

** Why do you not tell me?’’ 

** I dare not.’’ 

** Why not?”’. 

**'You would murder me.’’ 

**T would murder you?’’ 

€é Yes: 33 

** My dear young lady, will you excuse me if I speak 
plainly?’ 

** Certainly. ”’ 

** You will not be offended??? 

** Certainly not.”’ 

*‘ T believe you are crazy:’’ 

**T am not crazy. I know just what I am saying. I 
am in such trouble, however, and all about a trunk.’’ 

** You are in trouble, and all about a trunkr’’ 

€é Yes. 33 

** What is your trouble about a frank?” 

** Ah, that'I dare tell you.’’ 

** You must tell me. ’’ 

** You look like a good, true man.” 

**T am a good, true man.” 

** And yet if I were to tell you about the trunk you 
would not believe my story. ”’ 

‘«T promise I will believe anything you say.” 


**'Then you might kill me!’’ 

** Why should I kill your?’ 

‘* Oh, I have been haunted ever since the fatal mistake!”* 
** What fatal mistake, miss?’’ 

** Since ane fatal mistake when that trunk came into my 


- possession. ” 


The man showed signs of great excitement, and his voice 
trembled as he asked: 

** Have you got possession of a trunk by mistake?’’ 

- © Oh, I dare not tell you!’ | 

** You must tell me!’’ 

The man seized the veiled lady’s arm. 

** T dare not tell you!” 

** But you must!’’ 

‘** There, there! see, the moment I mention the ome 
how violent you become! That trunk is bewitched, and 
the mention of its existence. bewitches every one else! And 
I’ve been pursued and hunted ever since it was delivered te 
me by mistake!’’ , 

** Miss, are you honest?’’ 

** Yes, I am honest.”’ 

** And have you a trunk in your possession that does not 
belong to youf”’ 

*¢ T have.” 

** Why do you not seek the right owner?’’ 

** IT will seek the right owner. ”’ 

** Why are you so secret?” 

** Ah, if you knew all, you would see how I must be 
careful! Yes, yes, I must be careful!’ 

** Tell me your story.”’ 

“*T dare not?’’ 

** You dare not?’ 

6é No. 33 

** You must!’ 

**’You would not believe my waite " 

** Yes, I will believe your story.” 

% Bad I must only tell my story when I find the right 
owner.’ 

“The right owner?” — 

6 Yes”? 

** How can you find the right owner if you remain si- 
lent?” 

** Oh, I will find her.’ 

** It belongs to a lady?” 

€6é Yes.’? 

** How do you know?’’ 

**T know.”’ 

€é How?r’? 

‘‘' That is my secret. ”’ 

** Will you describe this mysterious trunk?” 

Manfred described the trunk, and the man became 
greatly excited. 

** See, see,’ she exclaimed, ‘‘ tow excited you are be- 
coming! . Oh, what shall I do? When shall I find the poor 
girl to whom the trunk belongs and be relieved of this ter- 
rible responsibility?” 

** How is it such a terrible responsibility?” 

“Tt is a terrible responsibility. ’? 

** Miss, that trunk must be sencbnrexsmepaeie 

** Certainly, when I find the right owner.”’ 

** You say you saw me befere to-day?”’ ,, 

6¢ Yes.’? : 

** In a restaurant?”’ 

es Yes. 33 

**T was talking to a lady?’ 

éé Yes. 33 

“* We were talking about a missing trapk?”” 

66 Yes, 3, 


MANFRED’S QUEST. 


‘* You have described the trunk that we have lost; it is 
the property of the lady you saw talking to me.” 

‘“T have described the trunk?’ 

** Yes; described it accurately.’’ 

‘ §€ Oh, dear; oh, dear,’ murmured Manfred, ‘* what shall 
I do?’’ 

‘* There is but one thing for you to do.”’ 

** What is that?’’ 

‘© Surrender the trunk.”’ 

‘* But the trunk does not belong to you.” 

** Tt does, and I shall summon a policeman unless you 
lead me at once to where the trunk is. ” 

‘* No, no, you will not do that.” 

© will.” 

‘* You will not when I tell you something. ” 

** What will you tell me?”’ 

‘*-You have made the same mistake that others have 
made.”’ 

‘‘ Made a mistake?’? 

¢é Yes. 33 

€é How ?°? 

‘¢ You have proved that you are not honest.” 

‘* T swear you have described the missing trunk.’’ 

‘*' That is what they all say.’’ 

‘* But I can prove it.” 

‘¢ Prove that I have described the missing trunk?” 

éé 3 es. 93 

** Your missing trunk?’’ 

e¢ Yes. 33 

‘Then that settles it. ” 

: ** Settles what?’’ 

‘¢That I have not your trunk in my possession. 
no, you are all after the treasure.” 

‘* Treasure!’’ ejaculated the man. 

66 Vos, 93 

' «¢ There is treasure in the trunk?” 

*¢ Ah, it isasI told you; it is not your trunk or you would 
know what was in it; and what is more, I did not describe 
the trunk.” 

‘© What do you mean?’’ 

‘‘ Every one claims it; so the first time I do not describe 
the trunk. I have described a dozen different trunks, and 
they all say that is mine, that is mine. I have not really 
described the trunk in my possession to any one, and its 
possession will drive me mad.’’ 

A moment the man was silent and thoughtful. He 
would have concluded that he had been led into a trap but 
for one fact. Manfred had really described the little new 
trunk in the most accurate manner. 

*‘ Miss, will you listen to a proposition?’’ 

** J will.’? 

‘‘ Are you anxious to restore that trunk to the rightful 
owner?”’ 

66é I am. 33 

‘* And when you find the rightful owner, will you restore 
it?” 

‘“* will.”’ 

‘* And will you tell me under what circumstances you 
came in possession of the trunk??’’ 

‘* On one condition. ”’ 

‘* Name your condition.’’ 

“* Tell me about the young oy who was with you this 
-morning.’’ 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 


Tue man hesitated a moment, and then said: 
‘‘ There is no mystery about the young lady.” 


‘*If there is no mystery about her, why should you 


hesitate to tell me about her?”’ 

‘* It is strange you should be so anxious to know about 
the young lady.’ 

‘‘ No, it is not strange. Iam seeking the owner of the 
trunk.”’ 

** The young lady 3 is the young lady I am to marry.” 

** And she lost a trunk??? 

i Yes. 33 

** Under what circumstances?”’ 

‘She shipped her trunk at C——, New York, on the 
Hudson.’”’ 

** When?’’ 

‘* About three weeks ago.’’ 

‘* Will you describe the trunk?” 

6é Yes. +B 

** Do so.’’ 

‘* Tt was a little new trunk.” 

‘* And had it any marks on it?” 

¢é Yes. 33 

‘* What are the marks?’ 

‘* Tt is marked Miss M. M. 8.” 

‘* And it is a little new trunk?” 

cé Yes. 33 


** You are describing the trunk I described to you.” 

‘* 1 am describing the lost trunk.” 

‘* ‘You are sure?” 

** Certainly.”’ | 

‘* T described a fictitious trunk.’’ 

** Miss, let me see your face,”” said the young man. 

‘* You can not see my face.’’ | 

** Why not?’’ 

‘*T have my own reasons.’’ 

**T must see your face. ” 

*¢ ‘You must?” 

€é Yes. 33 

*‘ There, you are like every one else, becoming violent. * 

‘‘ T have reason to become violent; you have the property 
of my friend in your possession.”’ 

‘* Tet me see, you say the trunk belongs to a young 
lady???’ 

66 Yes. 33 

‘¢ The young lady who was with you this morning?’ 

6 Yes. ’? 

‘* T advertised the trunk.” 

** You did?’’ 

** I did.’”’ 

*¢ Well??? 

‘‘T had several answers, and among them there was & 
young lady, and I really believe she is the rightful owner of 
the trunk; but she must furnish me proof.” 

‘* Who does the lady claim to be?’’ 

** Miss M. M. 8.” 

‘¢ And what name do the initials represent?”’ 

‘** Mary Martin Silver. ”’ 

The man let an oath fall from his lips. For some mo- 
ments he was lost in deep thought, and the detective said: 

‘*T must go.”’ 

** No; you shall not go.” 

‘Why not?’’ 

‘* You possess the property of my friend; but answer 
me; you say a young lady claims the trunk?”’ 

ae Yes. 33 

‘* And she claims to be Miss Mary Martin Silver?’? 


MANFRED’S QUEST. 


66 Yes. ” 
_ This statement ts very strange. 
de??? 
‘* T believe her to be Mary Martin Silver. ”” 
** She is not!?’ 
** She is not?’? 
<¢ No. de 
** How do you know?” 
** T know the real pe! Martin Silver. ” 
** You do?”’ 
46 Yes.’? 
** Where is she?”’ 
** She is the lady who was with me this morning.” 
“*T can not believe you.” 
** But I can prove it.” 
**Can Miss Silver, whom you know, describe the con- 
tents of the trunk?’’ 
708." 
** If she does, she shall have it.”’ 
. ** Will you go with me to her house?’’ 
** What for?” 
** She shall describe to you the contents of the trunk.” 
A moment the detective appeared to be lost in deep | 
thought, but at length he said: | 
** Tt is useless for me to go.’’ | 
“66 Why?” | 
** You intend treachery.’’ | 
** Nonsense! Why do you suspect treachery?’’ 


Who can the woman 


ait 


| 


“*T have met with so much of if. I will not go to your 


house, but you can bring the young lady to where I have 
the trunk.’’ 

The man uttered an exclamation of exultation. The ex- 
tlamation came involuntarily, as he said: 

“* That is just and right, and proves you are honest.” 

** Certainly I am honest; but I have not told you the 
atrangest part of my story. There is a horror connected 
with the trunk. ” | 

*¢ A horror?’? 

66 Yes. 33 

** What horror?” 

** There is a voice comes from the trunk.” | 

The man gazed in amazement, and after a moment ex | 
claimed : 

** This is all a farce!’? 

** We will so call it, and I will bid you good-day. 

** No, you shall not bid me good-day; you have promised 
to show the trunk.’’ 

** But you have said it was all a farce.’” | 

** Certainly, the voice part.” | 

** Tt is not a farce to me; you shall go with me alone and 
see the trunk, and then you shall decide whether or not 
you dare bring the young lady to see it.” 

** I wish to ask you one question: were you really pur- 
sued by a man when you came running here???’ 

°° T was.”’ 

** What has become of the man?” 

**I do not know.”’ 

** Why did he pursue you?” 

** He was one of the parties who answered the advertise- 
ment concerning the trunk.”’ 

** Will you take me to see the trunk??? 

66 Yes. ’? - 

** When?” 

** T will meet you to-night. ” 

** Why not take me there now?” 

**I can not go now.” 

** Why not?” 

** T have my reasons. ”’ 


** And you will meet me to-night?” 

66 Yes. 3? 

** And take me to see the frank?’ 

** Yes; on one condition.’ 

" What i is your condition?’’ 

**’You must not say anything about the affair to any one 
until after you have seen the trunk.”’ 

**T will promise. ” 

** And you will meet me to-night?” 

** Yes; at what hour?” 

** Eleven o’clock.”’ 

** Why at that hour?’’ 

** The voice from the trunk is only heard at midnight; 
and, now mark me, I shall know whether or not you keep 
your word. This trunk is one of the greatest mysteries 
ever revealed, and you will meet with some startling ad- 
ventures to-night.’’ - 

** IT am prepared to encounter any adventures. ’ 

** You will know the trunk when you see it?” 

66 Yes. 33 

** And you will feel the right to claim it?” 

6é Yes. +P ; 

** Very well; you must take the responsibility; you have 


| no idea, however, what you must go through. ”’ 


**T tell you I am prepared to face all perils in the cause 
of right.”’ 

** You will run great risk unless you are right.’’ 

** Where will I meet you?’’ 

The detective named a place of meeting. 


CHAPTER XXVII. 


**T WILL leave you now,”’ said our here. 

** You will surely meet me??? 

**’'Yes; but remember you must not follow me when I go 
from here.’’ 

** What makes you think I will follow you??? 

**T have been pursued so often before.’? 

** By whom?”’ 

** By every one to whom I revealed the possession of the 
trunk. ” 

** T will not follow until after I learn whether or not you 
meet me. If you do not meet me, I shall proceed. ’? 

** And what will you do?” 

** T shall put officers = your track and arrest you!?? 

** Do not threaten me.’ 

**T do not mean to threaten you, but I can prove ownere 
ship of the trunk, and I am determined to gain possession 
of it!’ 

** Again I warn you!’’ 

** Against what?”’ 

** Not to follow me. 
reason to regret it.”’ 

** Will you tell me who you are?” 

**’You would not believe me.’’ 

1 Wa 

**T can not tell you now; I will some other time; mean- 
time, you must heed my warning. I tell you there is 
something terrible in the possession of that trunk. Tts 
owner was murdered!” 

** Its owner was murdered?”” 

** The original owner.”?’ 

** How do you know?”’ 

** You will learn to-night how I know. Good-bye now.”” 

The detective glided away. 

The man with whom our hero had been talking was the 
most mystified man that ever ran into the midst of a 
strange adventure. Meantime, our hero, the détective, had 


If you do, you certainly will have 


no real purpose in all this mystification, save that he was 
indulging a singular love for availing himself of his mys- 
tical powers. He was, as has been intimated, a man pos- 
sessed of strange occult powers, and, as our readers will 
learn, he was also capable of performing most wonderful 
feats. He was a marvelous man. 

Manfred had proceeded but a short distance when he 
Jearned that the man whom he had mystified had broken 
his word; the man had promised not to pursue, but had 
commenced an immediate pursuit, and what was more, he 
proved that he was an adept himself, as he had worked a 
transform, a complete change in his appearance. 

The detective did not care, however; he expected the 
man to pursue him. Indeed, he desired him to do so; it 
was a part of his game to have the man follow him, and 
he resolved to have heaps of fun and mystify the fellow 
even more thoroughly than he had done. 

As stated, the man was deeply mystified. He was no 
fool. He was satisfied that a deep game was being played, 
-and he had set out to play a counter game; indeed, he was 
not as simple and innocent as he pretended to be by half. 

Of one fact the man was assured: he felt satisfied in his 
own mind that the veiled lady had met him by design. He 
was furthermore satisfied that he and his companion of the 
morning had been tracked, and he looked upon the woman 
whom he had met so strangely in the park as a schemer, 
who was working a trick under instructions. 

Meantime Manfred was preparing to work his little 
game. Our hero also well understood just what the man 
thought, discerned just what the fellow would do, and he 
did not mind. He had started out for fun, but later on 
had laid out a plan with a deep purpose. 

The change his pursuer had wrought in his appearance 
was complete; but the detective having once marked the 
fellow’s ‘‘ points,’’ would have recognized him in a second 
under any disguise or sudden transform. 

Our hero took a car and rode down-town, and the man 
kept close upon his heels. The detective entered a large 
office building, and as he did so, he saw the man hastening 
toward it. Manfred dodged into a dark passage, and 

quick as a wink worked a transform. The woman disap- 
peared, and a fine-looking man with a satchel in his hand 
appeared in place of the female. 

The transform was worked in a minute, and our hero 
saw his pursuer enter the building and gaze around. 

The change had been wrought so quickly Manfred was 
prepared to meet the man, and the latter asked: 

** Did you observe a lady, sir, pass through here?’? 

“did,” 

** Where did she go, please?” 

** She entered yonder office. ” 

The detective passed on, and his pursuer settled down to 
watch yonder office. 

Half an hour passed, and the lady did not show up, but 
at length a boy came from the office, and the man hailed 
the lad and asked: : 

** Is there a lady in that office?’’ 

** No, airs”: 

** There was a lady there?” 

** No, sir.” 

** There was no lady in there??? 

** No, sir.” 

** You are sure?”’ 

** Certainly I am.” 

** You are employed there??? 

**'Yes, sir.” 

** Who is in the office?’’ 

** No one; I am alone.’? 


e 
\ 
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‘** You are alone?’’” 

** Yes, sir.”’ 

‘* Can I look in?” 

** Yes, sir.”’ 

The lad opened the door. ‘Three offices connected, and 
the man walked through. There was no one in any of the 
offices. 

** Well,’’ he muttered, ‘* this is strange!’’ 

*¢ There has been no one in here, sir,’’ said the boy. 

** Who occupies the offices across the hall?’’ 

** They are vacant. ” | 

** Vacant?” 

‘§ ¥ee; g12,?" 

** Who has the keys?” 

** T have.”’ 

** Can you open them?’’ 

*¢ Why should I?’’ 

** See here, my lad, I was to meet a lady here, and she 
has mysteriously disappeared. ”’ 

** There has been no lady in this office.’’ 

** I will give you a dollar to open the other offices.’’ . 

The lad produced a key and opened the other offices, 
They were indeed vacant, the floors were covered with dust; 
no one had evidently been in them for weeks.”’ 

** See here, boy, you are not telling me the truth.”’ 

** Why should I lie to you?” 

‘*T do not know why you should lie; but I am sure you 
are not telling me the truth; and, now listen, tell me where 
the lady is and I will give you ten dollars.’’ | 

**T do not know where there is any lady. I have not 
seen any lady.’’ 

The man went out to the hall, and muttered: 

‘* Well, this gets me. I saw her turn into this hall. 


There is no way out unless she entered one of those offices, _ 


and leaped through a window. I saw her turn in here, 
and the gentleman I met told me she entered yonder office. 
What can it all mean?” 

The man was indeed mystified, and while he stood pon- 
dering the same gentleman whom he had first met came 
into the hall-way. 


CHAPTER XXVIIL 


THE man hailed our hero, and said: 
**T bcg pardon, sir, did I not meet you a few moments 
ago???’ 

**T met some gentleman fully three quarters of an hour 
ago.”” 

** You saw a lady?” 

et 3 ir = 

‘* You said she entered that office??? 

** Yes, sir, I did.’’ 

**' The boy denies it.’? 

** Toes he??? 

6¢ Yes. 3? 

‘* T can not help it if he does.” 

** No lady came in here!”’ said the lad. 

‘* Well, I thought she did. I had no interest in the lady. 
It is possible it was an ocular deception. I did not know 
the lady.’’ 

The man was puzzled. He looked keenly at Manfred, 
and saw a gentleman who evidently had no motive for dee 
ception. : 

There was a sign on the door of the offices, Edie & Oa, 
and the detective asked of the lad: 

** Is Mr. Edie in yet?” 

** No, sir. ”’ 


Manfred turned and walked away, and later on he sew 
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the man who had been following him leave the building. 
The detective found a place and worked the second trans- 
form; indeed, he wrought a complete change in his appear- 
ance, and, returning to the street, the order of things was 
reversed as our hero became the trailer. He saw his man 
walk along, and at length enter a drinking-place. Under 
his disguise the detective followed into the place. The man 
sat down at a table and called for a ginger-ale. The de- 
tective took a seat at an adjoining table and called fora 
drink. There was a dog in the bar-room, and the animal 
came and lay at the feet of the man and looked up in his 
face and commenced to gape like a lazy dog as he was. 

There chanced to be no one’ in the room, save the two 
customers, as the bar-tender was standing in the door-way. 
Suddenly there came a voice, saying: 

** You’re a fool.” 

The man gave a start and looked around to the table 
where our hero sat. The latter was gotten up as a work- 
man, a German. The man said: 

** Did you speak?”’ 

** Eh?’’ said Manfred. 

** Did you speak??’ 

** No; I vos not speak.’’ 

Again there came a voice, saying: 

** You are a fool. ”’ 

The man glanced around, and the bar-tender, who was 
a German, sauntered into the room, and our hero ad- 
dressed him in German. The detective could speak Dutch 
like a native. The bar-tender and our hero engaged in an 
animated conversation for a few moments, and the German 
again walked to the door. All was silent, when there came 
a female voice, rich and pleasant, saying: 

** You are a fool.”’ 

The man gave a start, and once again turned and glanced 
at our hero, who had his mouth filled with rye bread, and 
was busy munching away like a very hungry man. 

**T told you not to follow me!’ came the voice, clear 
and distinct. 

The man turned pale, and at the same instant address- 
ing our hero, said: 

** Did you speak?’ 

**Eh? Vot vas der matter mit you all der times? You 
vas ask me did I speak. No, sir, I vos not speak! Der 
vas nobody speak, unless it vas der dorg!’’ 

Silence again prevailed for a moment, when for a third 
time came a voice, saying: 

** You promised not to follow me!’’ 

The man leaped from his seat with starting eyes and 
gazed wildly around, while our hero sat unconcernedly 
munching his dinner. 

‘The man muttered: 

** What does it mean? Am I going mad: 

‘You will go mad! I will drive you mad!’’ came a 
voice, adding: ‘‘ I warned you!” 

The man trembled, and again appealing to our hero, de- 
manded: 

** Did you hear a voice?’’ 

**'No; vot vas der matter mit you?” 

The man called to the bar-tender; the latter 4pproached, 
and the customer said: 

** Stay here a moment.’’ 

*“* What can Ido for you?”? _ 

‘‘ Listen,’’ said the customer. — 

Our hero said something to the bar-tender in German, 
and the bar-tender answered in English: 

** Is that so?” 

There again came a voice saying in a whisper, right in 
the man’s ear: 
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‘* You can not escape me! You have excited my wrath! 
I will haunt you now!’ 

Again the man leaped to his feat, and, oppealing to the 
bar-tender, said: 

** Did you hear a voice?’ 

The bar-tender had not heard a voice, and he asked: 

** What is the matter with you?’’ 

** Did you hear a voice?’’. 

** No, I did not.”’ 

The man was deathly pale, and trembling like a leaf. 
Again’ he resumed his seat. The bar-tender walked away, 
and there followed a moment’s quiet, but soon there came 
@ Voice, saying: 

** Now I know it is not your trunk!’’ 

The voice was quite loud. 

Again the man leaped to his feet, and advancing toward 
our hero, demanded: 

** Did you hear it then?’’ 

** Yes, I vos hear somedings.’’ 

** What did you hear?’’ 

** Vell, it vos very strange.”’ 

** You heard a voice?”’ 

** I vos tought I did hear a voice. ”’ 

** And what did it say?’ 

** Someding aboud a trunk.’’ 

** This is wonderful!” said the man. ‘‘ Listen!’’ and he 
stood with his eyes fixed on the German, 7 there came 
@ voice saying, distinctly: 

** Tt is no use, you an not escape me. 
yes, I will haunt you.”’ 

The German permitted a look of wonder to settle on his 
face. 

** Did you hear it?’’ 

** Ya-a-s,’” came the response, in a husky voice. 

** What did you hear?” 

Our hero suddenly permitted his face to relax, and said: 

** Oh, dot vas all right. ” 

** What is all right?’’ 

** T vas know your game.’’ 

** You know my game?’? 

** 'Ya-a-s. 7’ 

** What is my game?” 

“* Oh, you vas scare a fellow, but you could not scare 
me, so I vas not scare. ”’ 

“* You heard the voice?’’ 

‘* Oh, yes, I vas hear you speak. ”” 

**’You heard me speak?” 

oe Yes,”? 

** How do you know I spoke.” 

** IT vas see you speak.”’ 

At that moment again there came a voice, saying: 

**J will haunt you! I will haunt you!” 

The man showed even greater signs of excitement, but 
our hero only laughed, and calling to the bar-tender, said: 

** Come here, Frank, and hear dis man make fun mit hig 
voice.’” : 


I will haunt you; 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


In sheer bewilderment the man rushed from the place, 
and our hero followed him after working another disguise. 

Meantime, the man who had been haunted by a voice, 
rushed madly along through the streets, not knowing exactly 
what to do, and ever and anon he would mutter: ‘‘ Am I 
mad? Am I mad?’’ 

The bewildered fellow was rushing thus madly along, 
when suddenly he was hailed by another gentleman, the 


| latter calling out: 
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** Hello, Saunders, where now?”? 

** Ts that you, Stevens?”’ 

** Tt looks like me, does it not??? 

** You are just the man I want to see.”’ | 

** Like the Iron Duke, I am here!’’ 

** Come with me.”’ 

The detective was close by and overheard every word. 

Saunders caught Stevens by the arm and dragged him 
away to a crowded restaurant and both seated themselves 
ata table. The detective was on hand and managed to get 
@ seat near them. 

** Do I look sick?”’ asked Saunders. 

** Can’t say that you do.” 

** Do I look like a madman?” 

** Can’t say that you do.”’ 

**T appear all right?” 

**'Yes, only you show signs of excitement. ” 

**T am excited!’’ 

** What has excited you?” 

a: haye just passed through a singular adventure.’’ 

** Have you found the trunk?” 

** I’ve found the person who holds it.’ 

** ‘You have?” 

¢é Yes.”’ 

** Good, Saunders, I give you credit. 
you would succeed so soon.”’ 

** T’ve a strange tale to tell.’’ 

“* Get on with your story. ’’ 

**T said I had met the person who has possession of the 
trunk. ’’ | 

** That is what you said.’’ 

** You do not appear anxious to demand who it is.” 

** Well, who has it?” 

** The devil!” 

Stevens laughed and said: 

** I begin to think you are a little off, and as you claim 
‘to be a strong-headed detective I am surprised. ’’ 

** Possibly you will not believe my strange tale?’’ 

“I do not know why I should not, since I have myself 
encountered such singular adventures since I’ve been en- 
gaged in this affair. ” 

“ This morning I met Miss B——.’’ 

€¢ Yes. ’? 

“We went to a restaurant together and had a long 
talk.” 

°° T see. ’’ 

** Afterward I strolled into the park. Iam working a 
certain clew and have been on a ‘ Jay ’ in the park for some 
days past. I seated myself by the lake when a veiled lady 
came rushing along and fell fainting at my feet.’ 

** Quite an adventure, quite a romance. ’’ 

** Let me tell you all.’’ 

** Yes, proceed. ” 

**T ran to the lady’s assistance. 
bore her to a seat.’’ 

Saunders proceeded on, related in detail his strange inter- 
view with the disguised detective, and he was finally inter- 
rupted by Stevens, who asked: 

** Didn’t you tumble?” 

** To what?’’ 

** A game.”’ 

**T did at once.” 

** Did you see the woman’s face?” 

e¢ No.’? 

**’You should have seen her face. I tell you they are 
playing a game against us as deep as our own.’’ 3 

** They are; and they have the devil on their side. ”? 

** Nonsense, man; you have become bewildered. ” 


I did not think 


I raised her up and 


OF 


** So would you have become bewildered under like cir. 
cumstances. ”” 

**TI wish I had met this veiled woman in your stead.” 

**’You may meet: her yet before this game is over, bus 
let me tell you what followed.” | 

Saunders related how he had followed the woman anil 
how he had so mysteriously lost sight of her in the larg» 
office building. 

** Ah, I see.”” 

** See what?” 

** She had accomplices in that building. She knew you 
were following her, and led you there. ”’ 

** You think so?” 

éé I do. 33 

** All right; I left the building, went through a trans- 
form, and then encountered the strangest incident in the 
whole affair!’’ 

Saunders proceeded and related his singular adventure in 
the beer saloon, and, when he had concluded, Stevens said 
in a suspicious tone: 

** This won’t do, Saunders. ’’ 

“* What won’t do?”’ 

** You can’t come that over me.” 

**T am not seeking to come anything over you. ”’ 

** Yes; you have a purpose in telling me this” cock and 
bull story!’’ 7 

** You think so?” 

6¢é I do. 33 

**’'You shall have a chance to meet this veiled lady your- 
self to-night. ”’ 

A moment Stevens appeared lost in deep thought, but 
at length he said: | 

** Saunders, you are usually a level-headed man.’’ 

€é I am. 33 

** You have had a great deal of experience?”’ 

** T have.”” 

** You are not easily fooled?’’ 

**T am not.” 

** And you ought to know me pretty well.’’ 

é¢ I do. 33 

** You ought to know I can not be fooled. ”’ 

**T do know it’’ 

** Then why do you come to me with such a story?’ 

** I have only related facts.’ | 

** Look me straight in the face. ” 

Saunders looked Stevens straight in the face. 

‘You look all right. ”” 

**T am all right.”’ 

** You’re not drunk?” 

** T am not drunk.’’ 

** What’s your game?’’ 

** T have no game, and I will prove it.?? 

6é How?’”’ 

** The girl is to meet me to-night. ” 

it 4 Yes. ?? 

** She is to show me the trunk.”’ 

€¢é Yes. 33 

**'You shall go with me; you shall meet this strange 
woman, and you will learn that I have told you the truth. ” 

** Of course you are aware that yours is a remarkable 
tale??? 

** I am aware of it.”’ 

** Tf what you tell me is true, you are the victim of some 
trick. ” 

**T see; yes, I have thought of that, but it is a trick so 
well played I can not fathom it.” 

** We must fathom it to-night.” 

*'We will try.’’ . 


MANFRED’S QUEST, 
ipl alr i a eas ee 


** This is a game for a million.’? 

** T know it.” 

‘* We must stop at nothing.” 

**'We will not; but the other side are playing in the 
dark.’’ 

** Yes, and this game has commenced lately. We had it 
all our own way before.’’ 

** We did.”’ 

** We must have it so again.” 


CHAPTER XXX. 


‘‘THAT is what they are trying for, Stevens!” said 
Saunders. 

** And we will do it; desperate cases require desperate 
remedies. ’” 

** Always. 7’ 

** As I said, it is a play for a million.” 

¢¢ Yes. 33 

** The trouble has all come since this fellow O’Grady, as 
he calls himself, has come into the case.’? 

6¢ I see. ’” 

** We can work a sure game.” 

** Name it.” | 

** We must get possession of these people, one after an- 
other. ”’ 

** That is our only plan.’ 

** O’Grady must be gotten out of the way.’’ 

°*T see.”’ 

** Do you take it all in?’’ 

**T think I do.’’ 

** That man must go under.” 

nae 

** We must down him.” 

€¢é Yes.’ 3 

** Or some other accident mugt happen to him.” 

** Yes; I see.”’ 

**’You must meet him.”’ 

** T’ve been trying to meet him.” 

** When you do you must settle his case. ”’ 

A fierce look came over Saunders’s face as he muttered: 

** Leave that to me!’’ 

**T must leave it to you.” 

** And how about to-night?’’ 

** I will meet the woman and you must be on hand.’? 

** Do you think the woman will meet you?’ 

**T can not tell.” 

** If it is a game she has probably played it out so far.’’ 

** She may meet me. ” 

** And now how about that mysterious voice?’’ 

** That is a part of the game I can not explain.” 

** You are to meet the woman at eleven o’clock?” 

6é Yes. 33 

** She is to take you to some place??? 

€é Yes. 33 

*, 1 will be on hand.’’ 

**’You must have two or three trusty men with you.” 

** Never fear.” 

‘* And whatever the game is we must beat it.?? 

**At all hazards. ” 

The two men held a long consultation in a low tone, but 
our hero managed to catch on to all their arrangements, 
and asmile played over his face at the idea of the fun he an- 
ticipated when the game really opened. 

The men Stevens and Saunders finally separated, an 
our hero let them go their several ways. 

Manfred was well satisfied that he had'the game all’ in 


/ morning he was delighted when he saw her. 


his own hands; he was also satisfied that the lady under his 
protection was the real Mrs. Silver, and that the girl whom 
he had met on the train was the rightful owner of the 
trunk; but the point in hand was the finding of the girl 
who had so very mysteriously disappeared. 

Our hero determined to go through the little game he- 
had arranged, and on the following day he was resolved to 
set on foot the most energetic measures for finding the miss-. 
ing girl. 

Manfred spent the balance of the day arranging his plans 
for the night. He intended to have heaps of fun, as he ex- 
pressed it, and at the same time he determined to give the 
conspirators a terrible set back; indeed, he calculated he 
might burst their game altogether and drive them from 
the field. 

At eleven o’clock our hero, again disguised as the female, 
appeared at the place where he had agreed to meet the man 
Saunders; the latter was on hand. He had been pacing to 


‘and fro for some time; indeed, he had no idea the veiled 


lady would appear, and despite his bewilderment of the 


** You are here?”’ he said. 

** Yes; but I was half determined not to soles? $ 

6é Why? 33 

** You did not keep your word.’? 

**I did not keep my word??? 

¢é No.”’ | 

** How did I break it?” 

** You followed mé.’’ 

**T did not.” 

**’'You deny following me?” 

6é T do.’? 

** Certainly you are a barefaced man to deny it.”® 

** T do deny it.” 

“* I can prove you followed me. ’’ 

* I wish you would.”’ 

** You desire the proofs?” 

€¢ Yes. 33 

The woman Jaughed under her veil, and said: 

** IT warned you. ” 

** And I heeded your warning.’ 

** TI told you I was no ordinary person. ” 

** IT do not think you are.’’ 

**T gave you the slip, however.’? 

The man gazed aghast. 

** You thought I went into that office.?? 

The man stood speechless. ; 

‘The boy told you the truth. I did not go into the 
office. He did not see me.” 

** Did the gentleman?”’ 

Again the woman laughed, and said: 

** Ah, you own up?” 

** Yes, I own up.” 

‘* You admit you followed me???’ 

¢é T do. 33 

** Why did you not heed my warning?” 

** I desired to find out who you were.’’ 

**'The gentleman didn’t see me. He told you the truth.” 

** And where did you go?” 

**T vanished into the air. ”’ 

** You played a nice trick.”’ 

** You don’t believe I vanished into the air?* 

¢¢ No. ’”? 

** You ought to believe it.’’ 

¢ Why?’”’ P 

**T scared you well ‘enough. ae 

** You scared me?” 

** Yes. I saw you all the time, but you did not see me 


es 
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I tell you now I ama strange being. I know more than 
you dream, but I am going to show you the trunk, all the 
same; that is, if you have the courage to go and see it.’’ 

**T have the courage, but you said you saw me all the 
time.” 

“‘T did. I can tell you just where you went, and just 
whom you saw, and all you said.” 

**’You can?” 

**T can.” 

** 1 wish you would.’’ 

** No, it would not do.” 

** Why not?” 

**’You will become scared and will not go with me.” 


**T will go with you to see the trunk, even though you | 


may prove you are the devil’s wife!’’ 

‘* Tf I thought you would not be scared, I would surprise 
you. ” 

** T do not scare.”’ 

**T know all about you.”’ 

** You know all about me?” 

ae Yes. 33 

** What do you know?” 

** All about you.’’ 

** What do you know?’”’ repeated Saunders. 

** You ‘are employed to aid in a conspiracy.”? 

Saunders gave a start. 

**T see; you are engaged in a conspiracy yourself.” 

The woman laughed under her veil, and Saunders re- 
solved that when a good opportunity offered he would rend 
that veil aside and behold the face it concealed. 

The game went on. 


CHAPTER XXXI. 


THE two who had so strangely met, were beginning to 
understand each other, and although the woman still kept 
her veil drawn down, each was throwing aside the mask. 

** You say you know me?”’ 

6¢ Yes. ’? 

** Who am I?” 

** You are a detective, and your name is Saunders.” 

The man let fall a muttered oath. 

** You are employed by a man named Stevens; you had 
along talk with him to-day after I scared you out of the 
beer saloon, where you acted in such a manner as to make 
the bar-tender think you were crazy.” 

The two at the moment were standing under a gas. light, 
and Saunders said in an agitated tone: 

** Will you remove your veil?’’ 

** Why should I?” 

** Because after all you have said I desire to see your 
face. ”’ 

** You will not recognize me.’’ 

**T must see your face.” 

** You can not see my face until you see the trunk. ”? 

** Then you will show your face?’’ 

€é Yes. 33 

** Why not now?” 

** It will scare you.’’ 

‘*T am not easily scared. I insist upon seeing your face 
now.” 

** You can not.” 

**T will!’’” : 

** Be careful!”’ 

**] will see your face!”? 

** You insist?’’ 

Se I do. 2. 


** Then I shall leave you. ”’ 

Saunders suddenly reached forward, seized the veil and 
tore it aside. ‘T'he face was revealed; the disguistd detect- 
ive had gotten himself up well. He was to all appearances: 
a lady, pretty and saucy. The man Saunders glared. 

** Well, you have seen my face.’’ 

** I see your face. ’’ 

** Do you know me?”’ 

66 No. 33 

** Then I can lower my vyeil?’’ 

cB" | 

**T am not bound now to show you the trunk.” 

** You can do as you please. ”’ 

** T please. ”” 

** Now, what is your pleasure?”’ 

**I will show the trunk unless you are afraid of » 
woman, and dare not go and see it.’”’ 

** Where is the trunk??’’ 

** Not far from here.” 

** You are up to some game.’” 

** So are you.”’ 

** You admit you are up to a game?” 

éé Yes. 33 : 

** What is your game?’’ 

** T am seeking the real owner of the trunk.’”’ 

** You do not believe I am the real owner of the trunk?” 

** No, Ido not.’’ 

** Why do you show it tome??? uy. 

‘*T have a reason.”’ 

‘* What is your reason?”’ 

** Shall I tell you?” - 

6¢ Yes.’ 3 

**T wish to solve a mystery.’’ 

** What mystery?” 

** The mystery of the lady who was with you this morn- 
ing.’ 

** What mystery is there about the lady???’ 

** She may be the owner of the trunk. ’’ 

** She may be?” 

ee Yes. 3? 

** Why do you say so?’’ 

** She resembles the man who owned the treasure suffi-e 
ciently to be his daughter..”’ 

Saunders uttered an exclamation of amazement; the lat- 
ter declaration of the mysterious woman was the most ree 
markable one she had let fall. 

**One word,” he asked. ‘‘ Are you really anxious te 
find the owner of the trunk?’’ 

6é I am. 3? 

** Do you know anything of the party to whom the trunk 
originally belonged?’’ 

‘*T have already betrayed such knowledge.’’ 

** Will you tell me who you are?’’ 

** No, not now.’ 

** When???” 

** After you have seen the trunk.” 

At that moment there came a signal call. Saunders 
recognized it, and knew that his confederates were on hand. 
The man was bewildered and mystified, and yet he was sat- 
isfied that he was talking to the party who really held the 
mysterious trunk; and what is more he felt also a suspicion 
creeping through his mind that the woman might be hon- | 
est and really in search of the owner of the trunk. 

**'There is something very remarkable about you,’’ he 
said. 

**T told you there was. ” 

** Have you any personal interest in the trunk or ifg con- 
tents?’’ 
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** T have not. ”’ 

© You are honestly seeking the proper owner?’ 

6 I am”? 

«* And you will show it to me?” 

“* T’ve said I would.’’ 

*¢ And you also say you do not believe I am the owne?” ; 

** You do not claim to be the owner.’ 

“* But I claim to represent the true owner.’’ 

*¢ That is the mystery I wish to solve.”’ 

** T have one more word to say: this morning you warned 
me.”’ 

66 Yes. 33 

** Now I shall warn you.” 

¢é Good. 33 

“* If you attempt any treachery, it will be bad for you.” 

The disguised detective laughed and said: 

**T do not fear, it is you who must look out. 
‘you intend treachery, but it will be at your peril.’’ 

*‘ Why should I attempt treachery?”’ 

‘* You know best yourself. ”’ 

‘¢ And you still propose to show me the trunk?’’ 

oi4 Yes. 33 

**T am ready to see it.” 

** Come. ” 

The woman started away, and the man Saunders followed. 

Singularly enough, our hero led the man to his own 
house, and as our narrative progresses, our readers will 
Jearn why Manfred did so. 

As the two walked along Saunders said: 

‘¢T wish I knew just who you are.”’ 

‘* You shall know.’’ 

** When?” — 

** To- night. ”” 

**T wish I knew now.’’ 

aE Why?’ 

** Tt might change my plans.” 

** Change your plans?’ 

4¢ Yes.” 

‘¢ What are your plans?”’ 

‘‘T can not tell you, but I will if you reveal your real 
identity. ’’ 

**T can not do it now.”’ 

‘There is something remarkable about you.’’ 

* So I told you.’’ 

** You played a wonderful trick on me to-day.’ 

** Yes, I did.’ 

The detective laughed. 

‘* Will you explain to me how you did it?” 

€¢ No.”’ 

** Why not?” 

**T can not explain.”’ 

** And you will not tell me who-you are?”’ 

** No, not now.”’ 

‘‘ Listen, if you will reveal to me who you are, I may 
aid you.’’ 

** Aid me?” 

6 Yes. 33 

£¢ How?’ 33 

** To find the real owner of the trunk.”’ 

** Aha! you are making a strange admission. 

‘* Yes,’’? said Saunders, ‘‘ and I am prepared to make 
even stranger admissions. ”’ 


I think 


a 


CHAPTER XXXII 


THE detective inwardly smiled. He was no gudgeon, 


and did not propose to nibble at false bait. He saw that 


the man Saunders was leading for an exchange of confi- 
dence, or rather a pretended exchange. 

‘‘ T can not tell you who I am, under any circumstances. ”” 

‘‘The time may come when you will be sorry you did 
not.”’ 

‘© When that time arrives I will have to stand my regrets, 
that’s all; at present I am saying nothing about myself.” 

The parties reached our hero’s home, and when Saunders 
recognized what a handsome house it was he recoiled and 
exclaimed : 

** Do you live here?’’ 

** Temporarily. ”’ 

‘¢ This is not your home?’’ 

‘* Tt is the home of a friend.” 

We will here state that Manfred’s neighbors knew noth- 
ing about him positively; all that they knew was that a 
mysterious sort of person lived in the house. Once one of 


the neighbors had spoken to the police and all the informa- 


tion he got was: 

‘Tt’s all right; we know all about the party living 
there. ”’ 

‘¢ Who is he? and what is he?”” demanded the inquirer. 

** He is all right.’’ 

‘* But who is he?’’ 

“Tt is not fair to tell one neighbor the affairs of the other. 
We tell you it is all right. We know what we are talking 
about. ”’ 

The detective’s home occupied part of a square and was 
surrounded by a garden filled with a dense growth of trees 
and shrubbery. ‘The house was not visible from the street. 

Manfred led the way to the grand entrance to his house | 
and rang the bell; a moment passed, when the door was 
opened by a. servant dressed in the most fantastic manner; 
indeed he was a huge black man, dressed in pure white, 
after the manner of the ancient Romans. Saunders recoiled 
in amazement. 

‘f What is the matter?’’ 

** 1 do not understand. ”’ 

‘* Understand what?’’ 

‘¢ Well, this is all so unconventional in the nineteenth 
century, and in a house in New York.”’ 

‘*'You have not entered the house yet; you are to en- 
counter greater mysteries.” 

‘* Will you excuse me a moment, miss?”’ 

_ The man stepped down the stoop. 

‘* Do you intend to go away?”’ 

6¢ No. 33 

Saunders stepped to the ae and a man stole up to him. 
It was Stevens. 

**T don’t know what ie Biss of it,’’ said Saunders. 

** What is the matter?” 

‘* Here is an elegant house right at hand.” 

‘* Well?” 

‘*The woman intends for me to enter.’’ 

‘* All right, do so, and you never fear that I will get in 
and stand ready to answer any signal.”’ 

‘* But how will you get in?’’ 

‘* Never mind, leave that to me.’’ 

Saunders returned.to the stoop where Manfred awaited 
him. 

‘* Ah, you have returned?’’ 

** Certainly.’’ 

‘*T did not expect you to come back.”’ 

*¢ Why not?” 

** Well, it struck me you were terrorized.’? 

‘*T am never terrorized.’’ 

** So much the better. ’’ 

The detective led the way into the house, and ushered 
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his companion into an elegantly furnished parlor. The 
chandeliers shed a blaze of light on furniture of the most 
rich and massive make, and dric-d-brac of every description 
was scattered on every hand. 

Saunders looked around in amazement, and at length 
muttered: 

‘* This is wonderful. ”’ 

&é Vos.’? 

** Your friend is rich?” 

Cé Yes. 33 

** Does your friend know about the trunk?’’ 


¢é Yes. 33 


** He has no inducement to retain what does not belong 
to him?”’ 

** No; and now listen to me; I propose first to take you 
into my wonder-room and show you some strange sights.”’ 

‘*T came here to see the trunk.” . 

** You shall see the trunk.’’ 

**T do not desire to see anything else.” 

‘‘ Very well, we will not go to the wonder-room yet.” 

The detective led Saunders up a grand staircase to a 
room on the second floor and ushered him in. 

‘‘ Take a seat, sir,’’ said our hero. 

The room was but dimly lighted. Saunders was becom- 
ing quite nervous and uneasy. There was a weirdness in 
his surroundings which played sad havoc with his nervous 
system. 

He took a seat, and the veiled woman said: 

** Wait!’’ and disappeared. 

She left the room and the door closed behind her. 

Saunders sat some moments, and then rose from his seat 
and wandered around the room, pacing to and fro, lost in 
deep thought. 

** Where will this all end’’ he said; 
markable adventure of my life.” 

Meantime, Manfred descended the stairs. He had 
changed his disguise, and passed out to the garden sur- 
rounding the house, and a moment later he espied two dark 
figures lurking in the shadow of the trees. | 

He advanced, and demanded: 

** Who is there?”’ 

A man stepped out. 

‘** Who are you?”’ demanded Manfred. 

** Do you live in this house?’’ 

** Yes, I do.” 

** Are you the proprietor?’’ 

66 No,” BF 

°° A guest?”’ 

66 No. 33 

‘* ‘What then?” 

** Sure, I’m a servant?”’ 

** You are a servant?” 

6é I am.’ 

** Who is the owner of that house?’’ 

** Shall I take you in and introduce you to my mistress?’ 

** The owner is a lady?’’ 

té Yes. 33 

* Who lives with her?’’ 

** And who are you, a robber?’’ 

** No; I am a gentleman. ’’ 

**'You are a gentleman?’’ 

6¢é Van? | 

‘* Gentlemen do not go prowling around the gardens of 
other people after midnight asking questions.’’ 

**T can explain why I am here.’’ 

** Can you?’’ ad 

**T can.”’ te 

** Well, please do so.’ 


**it is the most re- 
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‘** T am looking for a missing person; and now see here,. 
I will give you fifty dollars to answer a few questions. ”’ 

** You will give me fifty dollars?” 

6¢ Yes. 33 

** You can have no good purpose when you offer me fifty; 
dollars. ’’ 

**T am a police officer. ” 

** Oh, you are??? 

€¢é Yes.’? 

°° Well?”? 

** T have reason to believe that the party I seek is in that: 
house.” 

** There is no one there that you seek.” 

** I have reason to believe she is there. ’’ 

** You seek a lady?” 

6é Yes.’? 

** It may be my mistress?” 

‘* Tt may be.”’ 

** Come, and I will take you right into the house ané 
present you. I know my mistress has not yet retired.’ 


CHAPTER XXXII. 


STEVENS approached the pretended servant, and said: 

** See here, my man, I am a detective officer.”’ 

*¢ Well?” 

**T am on secret duty. ”’ 

** Indeed. ”’ 

** T can arerest you.” 

** You can arrest me?”’ 

¢é Yes. 33 

** What for?” 

** Well, on the charge of extraordinary emergency.” 

**T never heard of that charge.’’ 

‘** No; but it is a privilege detectives have; but I do net 
desire to arrest you, unless I am compelled to do so.’’ 

** You can arrest me if you choose. ’’ 

**'No; but you must answer me a few questions.’’ 

**I am willing to answer your questions. ” 

‘*T want to know something about your mistress.’’ 

** It’s little I can tell you.” 

ee Why pe? 

** T’ve only been in her service a week.’’ 

** Only a week?” 

** Yes; and I do not intend to remain.”’ 

‘* You do not intend to remain?’ — 

6é No. 33 

** Why not?’’ 

* *T don’t like the service. ”’ 

** Why do you not like the service?’ 

‘* It’s a queer sort of a house.”’ 

‘* You’re right, it’s a queer house, and I do not blame 
you for wishing to leave it; are you looking for another 
place?*? 

** T may be, sir.” 

‘*T can get a place for you.”’ 

** Well, you are very kind.”’ 

‘* And now listen; I wish to enter that house secretly.” 

** Secretly??? 

Cé Yes. 93 

‘* Then it’s a thief you are?” 

** No; I am a detective. ” 

** And you want to enter the house secretly?” 

‘“-Yes; we detectives sometimes have to work in the 
dark. ’’ 

** Tt’s dark enough for you to-night.’’ 

**T am speaking metaphorically. ”’ 


42 


€¢ Ah??? 

** You can take me into that house?” 

** Hasy enough.” 

‘Tf you will I will pay you fifty dollars, and you can 
ome to me and I will get you another place.’ 

**T’m no fool, Mister Detective. ’’ 

‘* Of course you’re not a fool!’’ 

** It’s bribing me you are.’’ 

°* Well, yes.”’ 

** And you will give me fifty dollars?” 

**T will.”? 

** Do you mind one thing. I’ll watch you; if I take 
‘you into the house and if you are thieves, I will give the 
alarm !’’ 

** We are not thieves. ”’ 7 

** All right, I will take you into the house, come along.” 

Stevens, followed’ by the man who was with him, was 
Jed into the house; the pretended servant led him up toa 
room on the second floor and said: 

** Here you are!” 

** Now you go away,’’ said Stevens. 

**T will watch you.’’ 

** Hold on,’’ said Stevens; ‘‘ there is another man in the 
house. ” 

** There is; he came in with my mistress.’’ 

** Do you know what room they are in?”’ 

**T do not.” 

** Can you find out?’’ 

ret Cate 

**'Do so, and come back here and let me know, and I 
‘will pay you one hundred dollars instead of fifty!” 

** Well, sit down there, and I will go and see if I can find 
out where my mistress and the other man are at this mo- 
ment.” 

The two men took seats, and turning to his companion, 

Stevens said in a low tone: 
This is an odd adventure. ”’ 
ax S| a 
** We must look out.” 
** You’re right.” 
** An idea has entered my head.”’ 
** Ah, what is it??’ 
** We got into this house too easy altogether.” 
** You think it is a game?’’ 

66 T do. 33 

**T have thought so all along; that servant was acting 
under instructions. ’’ | 

**T suspected it myself, still I was willing to be led into 
the house. ” 

** We may have got in easier than we can get out.”’ 

** What makes you think so?” 

“There is a nice game going on.”’ 

As the man spoke he attempted to rise from his seat, 
Hut uttered a suppressed cry of alarm and surprise. 

** What is the matter?’’? inquired Stevens. 

** Come here!” 

Stevens attempted to rise, but he too uttered an ex- 
¢lamation of surprise and alarm. 

** What is the matter?’’ queried his companion. 

** The devil!’ ejaculated Stevens. 

** What is the matter?’’ 

** Come here!” 

**T can’t!”? 

** You can’t?” 

AEE TT. No.”? 

** Why not?’’ 

2 ie teat.” 

** Fast!’ ejaculated. Stevens. 


MANFRED'S QUEST. 


66é Yes. 33 

** How fast??? 

**T’m glued to my seat. I’m paralyzed.”’ 

** So am I,’’ came the response. 

** We’re caught in a trap!’’ said the man. 

Both men were cool despite their dilemma and their sur- 
prise. 

Both men were indeed paralyzed, and at that moment 
there came a mysterious voice, saying: 

** Is that you, Stevens?”’ | 

The man uttered an ejaculation of surprise but did n 
answer. 

Again the voice called: 

** Are you there, Stevens?’’ 

** Who speaks??? 

** Saunders. ”’ 

** T do not recognize your voice.” 

** Do you recognize it now??? 

6¢ Yes. 33 

** And you are there?” 

6¢é Yes. 33 

** What are you doing?’’ 

** Waiting. ”’ 

** For what?” 

** To find out where you are.”’ 

** Come to me.”’ 

** Where are you?”’ 

“* Here. ”” 

** Where?”? 

** You will have to be guided by my voice. 
know where I am.’’ 

**T am in the same box.’’ 

** Follow my voice. ”’ 

**T can’t; you come to me.” 

°*T can’t.” 

*¢ Why not?” 

** I’ve been trapped. I can not move.’? 

** You can not move?’’ 

6é No. 33 

** T am in the same box.’’ 

** You are in the same box?’’ 

6é Yes.’”? 

** Are you alone?” 

6é No. bP ] 

** Who is with you?’ 

** Baily.”? 

** Let him come.”’ 

** He is fast; he can’t move.’? 

** We’ve been nicely fooled.’’ 

**T should say so. ”’ 

** What are we to do?’’ 

** What are your orders?” 

** To wait.’” 

** ‘Those are mine also, and that is all we can do at press 


ent. ’? 


I do not 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 


‘* WHERE Will this end?’’ demanded Stevens. 
There came no answer, and he called out again: 
** Saunders!’” 

There came no answer. 
‘* Saunders!’? 

Still there came no answer, but another voice called: 
** Does any one speak?” 

at 

** Who are you, and what do you want?”? 

** I want some one to come here.”’ 


A third time he called: 


MANFRED’S QUEST. 


(pee 


‘* Wait.” 
“6 Who are you?’’ 
. “6 Wait.”’ 

**Ts your name Wait?’’ 

** At present, yes.’ 

The lights in the room went out, and Stevens, address- 
ing his companion, said: 

** This is a go.”’ 

**T should say so.’’ 

<¢ We’ re in for it.’’ 

*“T should say so. ”’ 

*¢ We’ve been nicely played.’’ 

**T should say so.’’ 

Both men were cool; they were greatly mystified, but 
fully aware that they had been caught in their own trap, 
and they had evidently made up their minds to make the 
best of the situation. Suddenly there shone a bright light 
on one side of the room, and at the same instant a figure 
began to assume form and. shape in the light, and in a few 
seconds the figure of a female was fully revealed. 

Stevens uttered a cry of amazement and even of terror. 

There came a voice speaking as though it were the fig- 
ure; it was a female voice, and the words were:. 

** At last!” 

Stevens sat still and motionless, even speechless. 

** At last! at last!’’ repeated the voice. 

There followed a moment’s silence; streams of perspira- 
tion poured down the ghastly face of Stevens. 

*‘ At last, Henry Stevens, we are face to face. I have 
z<ome—I hare come to see you die, wretch! I have come 
to see you die!’’ 

Stevens uttered a groan, but his companion cheered. him 
up with the remark: 

“Take it easy, old man; it’s a good story; let’s see it 
out. ” 

The figure disappeared, and in its place came the figure 
of a man; the latter figure was a horrible apparition; it 
was the form evidently of a temporarily reanimated corpse. 

Stevens uttered a groan, and even his companion re- 
mained silent. 

‘< At last! at last!’’? spoke the corpse. 

There followed an instant’s silence, when the voice re- 
sumed: 

** At last! at last we are face to face, and I have come 
see you die!’’ 

‘* Hold on!’’ cried Stevens. 
up the game!” 

The voice came from the figure: 

‘** Ah, you recognize me?”’ 

‘* Bah! I see through the game. Give it up, whoever is 
working it, and come here and we will talk matters over.” 

There came a laugh. 

‘** You give up the game?”’ 

4¢ Yes. 23 

““* What will you give up?”’ 

‘* Everything. ” 

‘* What have you to give up?”’ 

There came no answer, and the voice said: 

** You shall see the trunk.” 

The figure disappeared, and there came the picture of a 
trunk. 

** See it opened!’’ said the voice. 

The trunk appeared to open, and money and jewels and 
‘bonds were revealed. Stevens uttered a cry of astonish- 
ment. 
~~ ** To you see it all?’ 

66 Yes’? 

** And do you want the trunk? : 


** Stop this farce! I give 


| 


6¢ Gc” 

** You give up the game?” 

66 Yes. 7” 

There came a laugh, and a voice saying: 

** You’re too late.’ 

** Too late??’ 

€¢ Yes. +? 

ee Why?” 

** You have gone too far.’’ 

** 1’m beat.’ 

** You acknowledge you’re beat??? 

66 Yes.”’ 

‘* Why, man, you are doomed to die!’’ 

** T’ve had enough of this show.” 

‘* And you are ready to die?’’ 

cé Yes. 33 

‘* Possibly you think it all a joke?’’ 

‘** No; I understand the whole business. ”’ 

** And you give up the scheme??’ 

€6¢ Yes. 3? 

** Are you ready to confess?’’ 

6¢ Vou-? 

6é A. *? 

** Yee all, *? 

‘* Ready to admit you were engaged in a scheme?’’ . 

6é Yes. = 

** You will admit that Mr. Silver had a wifet’’ 

66 Yes. 3? 

‘* And a daughter?”’ 

¢é Yes. 93 

‘*¢ And that Mrs. Brownell is not his heir?’’ 

** Ah, there you are off, Mr. O’Grady!’’ said Stevens. 
** You have played a nice game, but you have not as mang — 
facts as I reckoned you had. ’’ 

** So you think it is Mr. ag talking to yout? 

**T know it is.”’ 

** Well?”’ 

**'You have not all the facts, but come stop this show 
business; let on the light; come in here and talk like a man 
face to face, and what you don’t know I’I! tell you!” 

** You will?’’ 

“2 -will?’ 

** You are not up to another game?” 

**T am not.”’ 

‘** Do you want Saunders in the room?’’ 

** Just as you please. ’’ 

*¢ And you will confess all??*t#: 

6é All. 93 

The figures all disappeared ; lights shone in the room; 
Stevens and his friend were released, and Manfred, accom- 
panied by two other men, entered the room. Our here 
was gotten up as O’Grady. 

‘* Well, Mr. Stevens, we meet again.”’ 

‘Yes, and I am glad to meet you.’’ 

‘* You are willing to make good your word?” 

‘*T am. I never liked the game anyhow, and I would 
never have gone into it if I had known all the facts.” 

‘* That is straight talk. ’’ 

‘*T mean to give you straight talk; Mrs. Silver is in this 
home.22 = = 2)" 

‘* How do you-know?”’ 

‘* Your magic lantern business did not deceive me, but 
“it opened my eyes to the fact.” 

**' To what fact?’’ 

‘‘That Mrs. Silver had found powerful friends.” 

** Did you ever know Mrs. Silver??? 

‘*T never knew her by sight until a week ago.” 

‘¢ When and where did you see her for the first time?” . 


“MANFRED’S QUEST. 


** At C—.”’ 

** And you became the Sireccnton of a helpless woman??? 
‘*T tell you I have explanations to make.’ 

** Make them. ”’ 

‘* T will make them to the proper party.”’ 

** Who is the proper party?’’ 

** Mrs. Silver. ’” 


CHAPTER XXXYV. 


Our hero was thoughtful a moment. He had played his 
game too well to be beaten at the last moment by a pre- 
tended surrender. 

** You will explain all?’’ 

cé Yes.” 

** Do so now.”’ 

‘* T have said Mrs. Silver was in this house.” 

yee | Se 

**T am sure she is.”’ 

** Well?” 

‘*T will make my explanations to her.’ 

** Why to her?” 

** T have my reasons.’ 

** You must make them to me.”’ 

**T will not.’’ 

** Very well; then you will not make them at all.’’ 

**T am willing to hold my peace. Jam not demanding 
to make any explanations; you are demanding that I shall. 
It does not matter to me whether I make any or not.” 

We will recall to our readers the incident where Manfred 
fooled a lawyer and obtained obtained possession of his 
office; and our readers will also remember that our hero 
overheard certain strange revelations. At the time he did 
not understand their full purport; indeed, a suspicion had 
passed through his mind that his presence was suspected, 
and that what he overheard was really intended for his 
hearing; but later another little incident had presented the 
possibility that he had overheard real facts, that the con- 
versation to which we allude was genuine. 

** You anery refuse to make any explanations to me?’ 

**T do.” 

**'You- demand to make your explanations to Mrs. Sil- 
ver?”’ 

** Yes, if I make any at all.’’ 

** There is no explanation that you will make to me?’’ 

6é None. 33 

** Yes, listen: one night Mrs. Silver was on the train 
coming from saat ; you were on the same train; you were 
following her.’ 

Stevens’s eyes opened, while the detective continued: 

** That night Mrs. Silver met a friend on the train; that 
friend was compelled to defend her life because you made 
an attack upon her.’’ 

**T admit all except that I made an attack upon her; 
the attack was made upon me.’’ 

— ** By whom?’’ 

** The friend. ”’ 

** Did you not rush upon Mrs. Silver and remove her 
veil??? 

** I did, but all I desired was to see her face. ’’ 

** That’s not a satisfactory explanation.’’ 

**T will explain more fully to Mrs. Silver.’ 

** No; that will not do.” 

*¢ Why not?”’ 

**’You may have found that you are in a desperate 
strait; you may still have a scheme.’’ 

** Ah, I see you fear to let me appear in the presence of 
Mrs. Silver.” 


6é Yes. 33 

** You need not fear.” 

‘* Tt is easy to say so.” 

‘*T will explain thus far: at the time I really believed 
Mrs. Silver to se a fraud; but I intended her no bodily 
harm. ’’ 

‘*T have heard conversations between you and Saun- 
ders. ”’ | 

** You haye?’’ 

cé Yes.’’ 

‘Well???’ 

‘* In those talks strange intimations were thrown out.” 

‘* I see what you mean, and I will explain that. After 
I became satisfied that Mrs. Silver was the widow of my 
former client, I felt compelled to pretend to continue in a 
certain scheme, when : had determined on an entirely 
different line of action.’ 

The man’s statements agreed with other facts in our 
hero’s possession. 

‘* You did not intend, then, to murder me?’’ 

6¢é No. 3) 

‘** But do you remember suggesting such a thing?’’ 

6¢é I do. a3 

‘You made strong efforts to secure a certain trunk?” 

“Tread 

** What was your purpose?”’ 

**T will explain to Mrs. Silver.” 

Our hero was satisfied that, whatever Mr. Stevens’s 
original plans were, he had changed them, and he said: 

** You shall see Mrs. Silver and make your explanations, 
Follow me.” 

Our hero led Mr. Stevens from the room, and a momené 
later ushered him. into another apartment, with the re- 
mark: 

** Wait here a moment. ’’ 

Manfred went away, but returned in a few moments 
accompanied by a lady dressed in street costume and 
heavily veiled. 

. MM. Stevens, permit me to introdude to you Mrs. Sil- 
ver.’ 

**T must see the lady’s face. ” 

The veil was removed, and the face of the real Mrs. Sil- 
ver was revealed. | 

A moment Stevens sat silent and gazed, but after.a mo- 
ment he said: © 

** It gives me great pleasure, madame, to meet you.”’ 

**T will be frank, sir.” 

** Please do.” 

**T do not place confidence in your declaration, and I 
shall have little confidence in anything you shall tell me, 
unless from the start [am convinced of your frankness 
and absolute determination to tell the truth.” 

** T have no other purpose. ”’ 

**'Very well, I am prepared to listen to your state- 
ments. ”’ 

** Madame, you have heard of James Elverton.”’ 

**T have heard the name mentioned.’’ 

** By whom!’’ 

** My husband.’’ 

** You know then that he was your husband’s friend and 
counsel f’’ 

**T believe he was my husband’s legal adviser. ”’ 

**He was, and had charge of your husband’s legal 
affairs. I was a clerk with Mr. Elverton. I was with him 
many years, and while there learned many facts concern- 
ing Mr. Silver. I was also well acquainted with the fact 
that Mrs. Brownell was your husband's cousin and friend.”” 

** They were cousins; yes.’ 


aN 
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MANFRED'’S QUEST. 


‘‘ The friendship you question?”’ 
‘Mrs. Silver remained silent. 

‘Very well, I will proceed. The family went to 
Europe. I had never heard of you; years passed and one 
day a lady appeared in my office. She removed her veil, 
and I was struck by a wonderful resemblance to Mr. Sil- 
ver, a gentleman whom I had often seen; this lady told 
me that she was the daughter of Mr. Silver, and her won- 
derful personal resemblance bore out her claim.” 

‘*T have heard of this lady,”’ said Mrs. Silver. 

‘¢- Yes, madame, and Mr. O’Grady has seen her and can 
readily bear out my statement as to the remarkable resem- 
dlance. ”” 

The detective nodded his head, and asked: 

‘€ Can you explain that resemblance?’’ 

wk ani?? | 

*¢ Will you?”’ 

‘* Later on; but I wish to explain how I came to appear 
to play the part of a villain.’’ 

“You admit you appeared to play the “e3 of a vil- 
dain?” 

**T do, but I can clear we ben, as I have some further 
remarkable revelations to make. ” 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


RESUMING after a moment, Stevens said: 

‘‘ This lady presented herself as the daughter of Mr. 
Silver, and she told me a remarkable story. She said her 
father had married her mother ahd had deserted her, and 
that he had disappeared. She said further that she had 
not seen him for many years, but had within a short time 
Jearned that he was alive. She had sought out Mr. Elver- 
ton, and had learned that he was dead; and she further 
‘aid that there was a woman claiming to be her father’s 
‘wife; that the woman had been in an asylum, but had 
escaped; that the woman was really crazy, but was being 
used by others so that through her they could obtain 
possession of the fortune her father was known to possess. 
‘Now listen,’’ continued the lawyer, ‘‘I am familiar with 
‘Mr. Silver’s handwriting, and she presented letters writ- 
ten in his hand confirming the fact of his marriage, the 
fact of his having a daughter, and also the fact of his 
wife’s death. ”’ 

‘* My husband testified to my death?’’ exclaimed Mrs. 
Silver. 

6 Yes. 33 

‘* The letters were forgeries. ’’ 

** No, madame, they were not forgeries. ’’ 

‘¢ They must have been, for I am not dead.’’ 

‘© Ah, I see it all now. Your husband had been made 
+o believe that you were dead, and, as I remember the let- 
ters now, I can see they were on information and belief. 
Your enemies must have made him believe that you were 
dead, and they succeeded in making me believe that the 
lady who claimed to be Mr. Silver’s daughter really was 
$0, and she was, as I supposed, and had good reason to 
suppose, really seeking a lost father.’’ 

‘* At the time did you know where Mr. Silver resided ?”’ 

**T did not.’’ 

**Tt was proved that a gentleman tieiceabie visited 
dim ??”’ 

‘¢ Yes, it was Mr. Elverton, but the latter is dead. ” 

** How long has he — deadt*” ; 

** Less than a year. ”’ 

** Proceed. ’’ 

** The young lady who claimed to Miss Silver furnished 


other proofs of the most convincing character, and withal, 
please remember, she bears a most striking and wonderful 
resemblance to Mr. Silver. ”’ 

‘** Who can she be?” 

‘*T have an idea; indeed, I think I know; but let me 
proceed.. I only discovered Mr. Silver’s residence after his 
death. 

‘“* You were the lawyer who appeared at the inquest?’ 

€é + am. 3? 

‘*Tt was you who testified that there was a will?’’ 

€é Yes.’? 

‘* Did you know there was a will?” 

‘*T remembered that Mr. Silver had once made a will 
which had been drawn by Mr. Elverton; and I supposed, 
as a matter of course, there must be a will.’’ 

‘* Who could have murdered my husband ?’’ 

‘* Murdered your husband, madame?’’ 

6é Yes. 33 

‘Do you think your husband was murdered?’ 

6é I do. 33 

‘“ No, no; it was a case of suicide, and it will be se 
proved when—”’ 

The lawyer stopped. 

‘* When, sir??? queried Mrs. Silver. 

‘* When we find the mysterious owner of the trunk.”’ 

‘* Whom do you believe the owner of the trunk to he??? 

‘¢ Mr. Silver’s daughter, or his murderers, if indeed you 
are right, and he really was murdered; but I do not be- 
lieve in the murder theory; but let me proceed. I had 
seen a portrait of yourself, and I had heard stories con- 
cerning you which led me to believe that you were a bad 
woman, and when I learned of the trunk, I suspected you 
were the owner of it, and I also suspected that you wrong- 
fully had in your possession what did not belong to you. I 
met you at C—— and started to follow you, and you know 
how I followed you on board -of the train, and how you 
eluded me. I have not seen you since until now.” 

‘* How is it you have suddenly become convinced that [ 
am Mrs. Silver?’’ 

**T will tell you. 


It was after the death of Mr. Silver 
that I began to doubt the genuineness of the claim of the 
lady who had presented herself as Mr. Silver’s daughter, 
but I was not fully convinced of her dishonesty until Mr. 
O’Grady caught her in a wide discrepancy as to facts con- 


cerning the trunk. When I taxed her and finally com- 
pelled her to confess the truth, she confessed that she was 
not Mr. Silver’s daughter, but at least his nearest relative, 
and the true heiress of his wealth, I determined to investi- 
gate the truth, and to the best of my ability establish it, 
and up to a certain time I believed it was diamond cut dia- 
mond, a double scheme to get possession of the furtune; 
there was one mystery I could not solve. ’’ 

‘* What mystery was that?” 

‘“‘T could not locate and identify the party who shipped 
the mysterious trunk.” 

‘** Do you know now?’’ 

** T suspect.”’ 

** What do you suspect?” 

‘“*T suspect that. the lady who shipped the trunk f is Mr. 
Silver’s daughter and yours. ” 

‘© Do you suspect what has become of her??? 

**T do not.’’ 

** Do you know of any reason why she should remain in 
hiding?” 

6¢ I do. 33 

‘** What do you suspect?’? - 

“‘T suspect she is aware of the schemes of the man 
Saunders. ” 


MANFRED’S QUEST. 


.** And who is Saunders?”’ 

‘©The man who will marry the claimant in case she 
establishes her right to the fortune and secures it.’” 

** And he is the schemer?’’ 

** He is the schemer. ” 

** And you have schemed with him?” suggested Man- 
fred. 

‘*T have done so, yes; and having engaged with him or 
rather been engaged by him, I resolved to go through un- 
til the truth was established.’’ 

** Will you tell me who the lady is who claims to be Mr. 
Silver’s daughter??? 

** She is Mrs. Brownell’s granddaughter, and, being a 
blood connection of Mr. Silver, although the relationship 
is lateral and far removed, the resemblance is accounted 
for; it is one of those nihiene or incidents in family history 
which sometimes occur.’ 

**Is Mrs. Brownell really dead?” 

a4 Yes. 3? 

** ‘What members of her Sunil are liy ing?” 

** Only this granddaughter. ’’ 

** All her own children are dead?’’ 

** Yes; the two daughters died before the mother; con- 
sumption was in the family.” 

** And the girl’s father is dead?” 

—** Yes; he died when this girl was an infant, and she 
was reared and educated by her grandmother, and thereby 
obtained all the proofs that were at first submitted to me 
when I was engaged to undertake the case for her. 
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CHAPTER XXXVIL 


Mr. STEVENS had certainly related a strange tale; his 
explanations were remarkable; and, what is more, our hero 
believed that the man’s story was true. 

As our readers will remember, the man Stevens owned a 
sinister-looking face. Manfred believed the man to bea 
villain, a fellow who would enter into any bad scheme 
where there was profit; but the man was shrewd enough to 
discover that it was a losing game he was playing, and 
circumstances permitted him to make the seemingly satis- 
factory explanation of his connection with the affair. In- 
deed, he was permitted to make explanations which allowed 
it to seem as though he were an honest man. Our hero 
took no stock in his honesty, but he knew he was a beaten 
man, a@ man who fully knew he could not win, and was 
ready to give his fellow companions away to save himself. 
Indeed, Manfred believed that the man knew from the 
start it was a game, but concluded to pretend to accept his 
plausible explanation; and, after some further talk, our 
hero said: 

**T wish to bring Saunders into the room.”’ 

** Yes, go.” 

** And you are prepared to let him know that you are 
convinced that this lady is really the widow of Mr. Sil- 
ver?’? 

**T am.’ 

* When a bad man goes to pieces, he goes bad, and oft be- 
comes as zealous on one side as he had formerly been on 
another. 

Saunders was called into the room, and the ra oe 
‘paid : 

** Mr. Saunders, we have just learned from Mr. esau 
' that he has been laboring under a misapprehension, and I 
have thought that proWably it might be so in your case 
also. ” 

Saunders looked glum and savage, and said: 


** Oh, I see it all; it’s a nice game.’’ 

** What is the ance 

**'That this man has been playing into your hands alt 
along.’ 

** You think so?” 

** T know it.” 

** Very well, sir, you are at liberty to depart; but I have 
a word to drop in your ear; when Mr. Stevens gives up 
the game, it is of no use for you to seek to continue it.”? 

‘*T have been engaged in no scheme; I am after the 
right, and I shall have the right before I get through.” 

Mr. Saunders wasescorted from the room, and later on 
left the house, and still later Mr. Stevens also took his de- 
parture, and Mrs. Silver and the detective were left. 
alone. 

Our hero had had witnesses to all that had passed, and 
as he also had the fortune in his possession, he did not fear 
what might come afterward. 

= wel madame,’’ he said, “‘I have played a winning 
game.” 

** Sir, you are a wonderful man.” 

** T shall not think so until I have solved the mystery of 
the owner of the trunk.’’ 

** That mystery is solved.’’ 

‘*] think her identity is established, but that is not alk 
we have to do.” 

** What more must we do?” 

** Find the owner of the trunk.”’ 

** Oh, sir, I know you will find her. ” 

**T hope I shall.” 

On the day following the incidents we have narrated, 
our hero was on the street. He was proceeding along un- 
der a proper disguise when he met Saunders. ‘The latter 
did not recognize the detective, and was walking along at 
a rapid gait like a man who had business on hand. 

**T reckon I’ll just follow that fellow and learn what 
he’s up to,’’ said the detective, and he fell to the man’s 
trail. 

The man went to Central Park and proceeded direct to 
the spot where our hero had first met him and had come 
the little strange lady game on him. The man proceeded 
to the very seat where he had been seated upon the occa- 
sion when, as stated, our hero appeared before him; but 
this time he did not have the seat to himself. A lady 
occupied it—a veiled lady—and she was evidently waiting 
for him. 

The detective secured a listening spot and waited. 

**'You got my message?’’ was the salutation Saunders 
received. 7 

Sad. 

** When?” 

** About an hour ago. ”’ 

‘* Not until an hour ago?” 

cé No.’? 

** T have been waiting here five hours. ”’ 

‘* You have been waiting here five hours?’’ 

6é Yes. 39 

** How is that?’’ 

‘* T sent the message nearly six hours ago.’’ 

**T came as soon as I received it, and now tell me, what 
have you learned?” 

‘*T am on the girl’s track, I think.’’ 

** You are on her track?’’ 

**T think I am.” 

** Good; if we can find her we are all right, yet it is the 
girl who walks here in the park,’’ 

6é No. 3? 

** Tt is not she?” 
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- 66 No. 3? 

** You are sure?”? 

**T am.’ 

** Have you tried her?”” 

** Tried her, yes; and I am fully convinced she is not 
the girl we are after.’’ 

** Who is the girl you are after?” | 

**T will tell you. ‘To-day I got into a car and a veiled 
lady entered—you know we are looking for a veiled lady.’’ 

6é Yes. 33 

** Well, I’ve been sounding every veiled lady I’ve met 
lately, and when I saw this lady get into the car this morn- 
ing I said to myself, here*s another. Well, I watched her 
closely, and when she got off the carI followed. I had 
become greatly encouraged meantime, because I discovered 
that the veiled girl was nervous and acted like one who 
feared being observed.’’ 

** If you have found her at last, Madge, you have done 
a great thing.” 

‘*T told you I should find her, and I have.’’ 

** You are sure?’’ 

‘Yes, Iam sure.”’ 

Saunders became greatly excited and said: 

** Do you know Stevens has turned against us?” 

** He has, eh??? 

cé Yes. 33 

** T expected he would.” 

‘‘ But we can, beat them yet, if we can obtain possession 
of the owner of that trunk.” 

** We will get possession of her.” 

Saunders’s face was pale as he said: 

** Tt is not possible.’’ 

** I tell you I have found her. ”’ 

** Tf you have found her we are all right.’” 

‘© T have found her, I say.’’ 

‘* Have you spoken to herf” 

** T have.”’ 

** And has she admitted her identity? , 

The woman laughed and said: 

*¢ She does not think she has, but she has all the same. 7? 

6¢é How??? 

** Well, you must let me tell my story. ’’ 

** Proceed. ”’ 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 


BEGINNING her narrative, the woman said: 

**'The moment I saw her leave the car I made up my 
mind that I was on a good trail, and I followed her until 
an opportunity offered to speak to her, when I demanded, 
abruptly: 

** * Madame, have you lost anything?’ The woman ut- 
tered a cry, and turning, gazed at me from under her veil, 
while trembling like an aspen-leaf. I repeated my ques- 
tion, and she demanded: 

** © Why do you ask?’ 

***T thought you looked like a lady whom I saw at 
O——,’ I said. Well, then I knew I had her. She almost 
acreamed outright, and moved away without making any 
reply.” 

** And did you follow her?’’ asked Saunders. 

** Did I follow her? Well, I should say I did!”? answered 
the woman. 

_** And you trailed her??? 
. 66 I did. 3? 

** Did she know you were following her?” 

** She did not.?? 

** This is wonderful news, Madge.” 


**T tell you I have found the owner of the trunk. ’’ 

** And where does she live?”’ 

“I will lead you there; but now the question arises,. 
what shall we do?’’ 

A moment Saunders ¥ was lost in thought, but at length 
said: 

** Madge, I have been thinking.” 

** You are a good thinker, as a rule.’ 

‘If this girl is removed, Lucy Brownell becomes heiress 
at law.” 

** How about the widow?”’ 

** She only inherits a part of the estate, and if she has 
personal Brepersy 2 in her possession can be called to an ac- 
counting.”’ : 

A moment the woman was sient; at length she said: 

**T think I see your game.’ 

** What is my game?”’ 

** Well, the girl must be removed.”’ 

** That is the game.”’ 

** How shall we remove her?”’ 

** That is for you to decide. ’’ 

**'No; not forme. Shall she die or disappear?”’ 

** People who only disappear sometimes reappear.’ 

** You are right.’ 

**'Then I hardly think it necessary for me to decide; you 
know what todo.” 

** It is a risky game.’’ 

¢é How?’? 

** The girl is an heiress. ”’ 

** So is Lucy. ” 

** Search is being made for the girl.” 

** Yes, but if she is never found?’’ 

** The search will be made for the guilty parties.’* 

** The guilty parties?”’ 

66 Yes. 33 

** Who are the guilty parties?” 

** That remains to be seen.”’ 

**T reckon I see what you are trying to present. ’” 

** Possibly you do. ’’ 

** Your price?” 

** ‘You must marry me.”’ 

** If I marry you I lose the fortune.’’ 

€¢ No. 33 

** It would only come to me as the husband of Lucy.’* 

**'You can marry Lucy.’’ 

**T do not understand. ” 

** Lucy can disappear also in good time.’’ 

** Ah, I take your suggestion. ”’ 

** And what do you think of it??? 

**’You know I love you.” 

** You do love me?”’ 

** Yes, you know I do.” 

. A moment the woman was silent, but at length she said: 

** T wish I could implicitly believe your statement. ”’ 

** You can; you know I professed my love for you be- 
fore I ever saw this pale-faced Lucy.’’ 

‘*' Then why did you forsake me for her?’’ 

**T never did; you bid me win her love. If it had not 
been your own suggestion you would at this moment be my 
wife.”’ 

** Do you swear you are telling me the truth???’ 

6é I do. 33 

** And you will make me your wife?’’ 

Again for a moment Saunders was silent, but at length 
he said:. 

** It remains with you altogether. ’’ 

** Tt remains with me?’’ 

&6é Yes. 33 


MANFRED'S QUEST. 


66é How?” 

The woman spoke in agitated tones. 

** Clear the way to the fortune, and then rid me ofa 
hhated incumbrance, and you become my wife.” 

** You mean what you say?’’ 

**T do, and my words are plain. ” 

** ¥ shall remove the girl first?” 

€6é wees 

** You will marry Lucy?’’ 

$¢ om 2° 

** T shall then remove Lucy?’’ 

46 Yes. 99 

** And you will marry me?’’ 

** As I live I will keep my word.”’ 

** Tt shall be done. ”’ : | 

6 When??”’ 

**T will take my own way, and I will report to net 

** When shall I see you again?” 

** T will await a summons from you.’’ 

The man and woman separated, and our hero fell to the 


-woman’s trail, and as he walked along Manfred muttered: 


‘* This is wonderful. I am the girl’s good genius. I 
almost feel like a fairy.’’ 

The woman proceeded along until she reached a certain 
street, when she fixed her eyes on a certain house. The 
detective was watching all her movements, and was satisfied 
he had found the hiding-place of the mysterious owner of 
the trunk. | 

The house was a small two-story building, stood back 
from the street, and appeared to be occupied by a small 
family. 

The veiled woman watched the house for many hours, 
and at length an idea struck the detective. He muttered: 

**T must make a bold move.’’ 

Manfred took his bearings and started to carry outa 
scheme that had entered his mind. He went around to 
the street in the rear of the small house and found a build- 
ing with an alley-way running between it and the adjoining 
house. 

** That just suits me,” he said. 

The detective managed to get through the alley-way, 
and stole to the rear of the little frame house by passing to 
the rear of the yard into which the alley opened. ‘There 
was no yard in the rear of the little frame house; the win- 
dows overlooked the yard where our hero lay concealed. 

It was twilight, and Manfred determnined that he must 
act rapidly. 

He took a glance at the windows of the little frame 
house, and there were revealed to him the outlines of a 
female figure. 

Our hero was a good climber and a bold, daring man. 
His plan was speedily formed, and in a few minutes and in 


a sneak-thief manner he gained the roof of the little frame, 


house, and he soon managed to open the decaying scuttle 
cover and easily let himself down into the house. He had 
taken the proper bearings, and passed to the door of the 
room where he had seen the female figure. 

He stood a moment undetermined as to his course. He 
did not wish to disturb the girl in an abrupt manner lest 
she might give an alarm, but after a moment’s thought he 
rapped gently on the door, and a sweet voice said: 

** Come in.’ 

The detective opened the door and stepped across the 
threshold. ‘There was a light in the room. He expected 
to hear the girl make an outcry, but she did not, only a 
look of surprise and wonderment passed over her beautiful 
face, and so the detective recognized her. . He had seen it 
before under strange and startling circumstances. He had 


Se a al 


seen it but an instant, but he recognized it. He had found 
the mysterious owner of the mysterious trunk at last, and 
the first words that fell from her lips were thrilling and 
strange. She showed no excitement, but said, in a calm 
voice: 

- ~ Well, you have found me at last.” 


CHAPTER XXXIX. 


THE detective was taken all aback, and in a surprised 
tone said: eS 

** You recognize me?” 

66é I do.’? 

**' Who am I?” 

“The gentleman I met on the train coming from 
Caicind 9? 

** The gentleman whom you so neatly evaded?” 

6¢ Yes. 33 

** How did you know I was searching for you??? 

** Tt was an idea I had.’’ 

** An idea?’’ 

6é Yes.’? 

“€ Whence came the idea?’’ 

**T knew some one was searching for me.” 

** You did?” 

66 Yes.’? 

6¢ How???’ 

** T saw the advertisements in the papers.’’ 

** And how do you know it was I put them there??? 

** T did not know it until a moment ago.”’ 

** And how was it revealed??’ 

** By your presence here. ”’ 

** You are a wonderful girl. ” 

The lady remained silent an instant, but, later on, said: 

** Ts it not true?”’ 

‘* Yes, it is true I have been eaishing for you.”? 

*¢ Why did you seek me?”’ | 

**T am your friend.”’ 

** My friend ?”? 

6é Yes.?? 

The girl laughed in a bitter manner, and said: 

**T have no friends; but Iam resolute and determined. 
Ido not fear any more. I will not stand this life ofa 
fugitive any longer!’’ 

** Miss Silver,” said the detective, *‘ there is no reason 
why you should lead the life of a fugitive. ”’ 

The girl uttered a cry, sprung to her feet, and ap- 
proached our hero, and clutching his arm, said: 

** What did you say?”’ 

** Shall I repeat it???’ 

€¢ Veg 2" 

** I said: ° Miss Silver, there is no need for your being a 
fugitive.’ ” 

** You call me Miss Silver?” 

€é Yes. 93 

** Where did you hear that name?’’ 

* It was your father’s name. Your name is Mary Mare 
tin Silver, ’’ 

** This is wonderful,’’ said the girl. 

** No, it is not wonderful.”’ 

** Who are you?’’ 

**T am your friend.’’ 

** My friend??? repeated the girl. 

** Yes, your friend; and I come from a nearer and dearer 
friend. ”’ 

** You come from a nearer and dearer friend?” 

¢é I do.’?? 
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MANFRED’S QUEST. 


** Speak!’’ cried the girl. 
- **T will in good time ” 

** Speak now!’ 

‘*T will in good time.” 

‘* Tell me who is this nearer and dearer friend.” 

** You have guessed.”’ 

**T have guessed?” 

€¢ Yes. 33 

** My mother?’’ 

**T will not say more now.”’ 

** Why not?” 

‘© T must hear your story.” 

** T can tell you nothing. ’’ 

** You must tell me all.’’ 

*¢ Not one word until you prove to me who you are.” 

A moment the detective thought, and at length said: 

** Sit down; I will tell you all.”’ 

Manfred proceeded, and in detail related all that had 
occurred since the night when he first met the mysterious 
veiled lady. 

During his recital he was interrupted by continual ejacu- 
lations, but otherwise permitted to proceed to the end. 

When he had concluded, the girl said: 

‘© T know what you have told me is the truth.” 

‘* Certainly it is the truth; but will you tell me why you 
go readily believe me?’’ ; 

‘© You have been so frank, so positively frank.” 

‘* How do you know I have been frank?” 

‘* Because I know of some of the facts you have narrated 
te me; and, besides, you have described the contents of the 
trunk. If you were a dishonest man you would never have 
mentioned the fact of the treasure in the trunk.’’ 

‘* You are a person of quick discernment, I see.’’ 

** Yes, and I wish my poor father had been a man of 
equal discernment. I must inherit the talent from my 
mother. My mother!’’ repeated the girl. ‘* Oh, blessed 
thought. I have a mother! And you can take me to her?’’ 

“iT on” 

*¢ When will you do so??” 

*‘To-night—very soon; but first I must hear your 
story.” 


We have not attempted to present the agitation and ex- | 


_ citement betrayed by the fair girl Mary Martin Silver. We 
have but rushed forward the facts according to our usual 
plan of narration. 

‘*Take me to my mother and I will tell my story.”’ 

** No, you must tell it to me; have I not earned the 
right to hear your tale?’’ 

A moment the girl was lost in thought, but at length 
said : 

** Yes, you have earned the right. ” 

** Then tell the tale to me.”’ 

-**T have but little to tell.” 

** Tell me all.’’ 

**T know nothing of a mother. All I remember was be- 
ing under the care of a lady who claimed to be a relative. 
She told me I had a father, and told me also that my 
mother was dead. Time passed until I became old enough 
to go to school, when I was sent to a seminary, where I re- 
mained until a few weeks ago.”’ 

** And did your father never come to see you?” 

**'Never. He corresponded with me, but strangely 
enough never came to see me, nor had the principal of the 
seminary ever seen my father, but my bills were all 
promptly paid, and the most liberal charges were recog- 
nized, and so matters went on. ” 

** Did your father ever tell you about your mother?” 

‘€ Not in his letters, but when I saw him he told me all.” 


** How was it you were finally summoned to see him?’’ 

**T received a letter from my father giving me the most 
extraordinary commands. He bid me leave the seminary 
secretly, to actually steal away, and not give a living soul 
the least intimation of my intentions or my destination. I 
was bidden to proceed to C——. I did so, and for the 
first time met my father, and then he told me all, told me 
how he had wronged my mother, and told me how rela- 
tives were seeking to rob me of my inheritance, and he said 
he believed that my mother lived, and the further said that 
he and I would go alone over the earth and search for 
her. ” 

‘‘ Was your father perfectly rational, Miss Silver?’’ 
queried the detective. 

‘*T thought he was, but I am now satisfied he was not. 
He told me of his great wealth, and had it already packed 
in a trunk, and the trunk he had marked in my name. He 
bid me go and check the trunk to New York, and he said 
that in the morning we would go together and seek my 
mother—his wife. I went to the depot, secured the checks, 
and returned to the house. When I did so, a horrible sight 
met my gaze! During my absence my father had inflicted 
upon himself a fatal wound. I would have summoned 
help, but he retained his senses, and on my life urged me 
not todo so. He said the wound was fatal. He intended 
it should be; and, then he gave me certain instructions. 
He told me I must seek my mother alone. He said no one 
knew of my existence, and they,must not know of it, or I 
would be murdered for my wealth.’ 

‘* Your father was nearer right than you imagine,”’ saad 
our hero. Ses 


CHAPTER XL. 


‘* Yus,’’ said the girl, ‘‘ I am convinced he was right.’ 

‘© Your father, then, really killed himself??? 

** He did.”’ 

**T am glad it was not a murder.”’ 

** Tt was self-murder.’’ 

** Did he assign a reason for his act?” 

‘* He did; he said he was mad, since he had brooded and 
brooded for so many years that he had just enough reason 
remaining to send for me and give me his final instruc- 
tions.”’ 

‘¢'Then he intended all the time to kill himself?” 

6é Yes.” 

‘* And he bid you conceal your identity?’’ 

‘* At all hazards he bid me flee from the house secretly, 
to secure the trunk and seek my mother, and he gave me 
a will regularly signed and executed, giving part of his 
wealth to my mother and part to me, and in case of my 
mother’s death I was to have all.’’ 

** You have the will?” 

‘* Yes, and also a deed of gift. He gave everything to 
me. ‘The will was only to be produced m case I found my 
mother and complications arose.’’ 

** And now tell me, why did you not claim your trunk?” 

‘* My meeting with you on the train frightened me. I 
saw that you suspected something, and at the last moment 
a most terrible contingency was presented.” 

** What contingency?’’ 

** I recognized the possibility of my being accused as the 
murderess of my father. It would not be known that I 
was his child, and the fact of my having the trunk in my — 
possession I knew would appear strange and under certain 
circumstances fatal to me.’’ 

‘* And what was your intention?” 


50 


‘To leave the trunk for a week or so and then call for 
it.’’ 

** And when you called?’ 

** T found it had been taken away. ”’ 

‘¢ And what were your intentions?”’ 

‘To wait; but there was a suspicion running through 
my mind that you had the trunk; indeed, I recognized you 
all along as the advertiser.” 

** Why did you not answer the advertisement?” 

‘‘ T had just decided to do so, and to-day an incident oc- 
curred that fixed my determination.’’ 

** Your meeting with the veiled woman : 

The girl gave a start. 

‘* You know about that meeting?’’ 

€é Ven. ** 

** This is strange. ”’ 

‘* Tt was an accidental discovery.’’ 

The detective related the incidents known to our readers. 

** And now what shall I do?’? demanded Miss Silver. 

‘* You shall go to your mother; meantime I will fix this 
woman; but tell me who lives in this house?’’ 

** T have merely hired this room.’’ 

‘* The woman who lives here is a stranger to you?” 

6¢é el. Me 

A moment the detective thought and then said: 

** I have a plan; go tell the 1 woman if any one calls to 
inquire for you to admit them.”’ 

“TI am here under.a fals@ name.’ 

‘* Tt matters not.”’ 

At this moment there came a knock at the door; it was 
the woman who rented the room to Miss Silver. 

** There is a lady asking for you, miss. ” 

‘* Did she give the name?r’’ 

** She did not, nor did she give her own. She merely 
said she had called to see the young lady who was living 
with me.” 

Miss Silver and the detective exchanged glances, and the 
former said: 

** ‘You can show the lady up.”” 

A moment passed, and the woman whom our hero knew 
as Madge entered the room. Miss Silver had disappeared, 
but a gentleman sat in the room. As the veiled lady en- 
tered our hero exclaimed in a familiar voice: 

** Hello, Madge, you here?” 

The woman uttered an exclamation of amazement. 

‘* Come in,’’ said our hero, “‘ come in, Madge; got your 
tools with you?’’ 

‘* Who are you and what do you mean?” 

** Got your tools with you?”’ 

** T came to see a lady.” 

‘1 know you did. You came to see Miss Silver. You 
came to murder her, so Lucy will get the fortune; then 
Saunders will marry Lucy; and then you will kill Lucy, 
and Saunders will marry you; eh! how’s that” 


time. 


MANFRED’S QUEST. 
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As the detective had spoken, he had advanced to the 
paralyzed woman, and had removed her veil so that ler 
ghastly features were revealed. 

‘* Who are you?”’ she murmured. 

‘* Tt does not matter who I am. 
you are.”’ 


The woman was speechless, and the detective said: 

‘‘T’ve just-a word, Madge; if you and Saunders are 
found in the United States after to-morrow, Ill put my 
hands on you. I’ve got the whole scheme.” 

The woman could not speak, and the detective said: 

** You understand me?’’ 


“Tis wonderful,’’ said the woman in a low tone. 

‘*’Nothing wonderful about it. Crime is always exposed 
in the end; now, this scheme is all up. You are a bad 
woman. I could send you to jail. I’ve got your pedigree, 
but I don’t want to bother with you.” 

** T see it all.” 

** What do you see?”’ 

‘* You are a detective.’’ 


You see, I know whe 


** You are right; and I’ve been upon your track all the 
Miss Silver‘ has been playing a game under my in- 
structions, so as to enable me to draw you out. I’ve got 
you, and you’re harmless; I’ve got’ the whole business; and 
now what will you do?’’ 

** Leave. America. ”? 


‘* That’s it; go at once ge take Saunders Pitii you, and 
he might as well marry you.” 

The woman disappeared, and half an hour later our here 
entered his own house, having Mary Martin Silver, the 
mysterious owner of the mysterious trunk, with him. 

We will not attempt to describe the meeting between 
mother and daughter. The night was spent in explana- 
tions, and morning found them still talking. 

The following day Manfred was sought to give his ad- 
vice. 

The detective had meantime been to interview Lucy 
Brownell. ‘To her he had explained everything, including 
the character of Saundefs and his devilish compact. ‘The 
girl was overwhelmed. 


The detective learned then that Saunders was at the bot- 
tom of the whole scheme. The girl, after all, proved that 
she had done all under the guidance and influence of 
Saunders. 

Our hero advised Mrs. Silver to take Lucy Brownell un- 
der her protection, and it was so decided. 

All matters were cleared up, the will was produced and 
proved, and identities established, and once more our won- 
derful hero, Manfred, the Metamorphosist, had worked out 
a great detective game; and having finished one job, he 
swung around the circle for other work to do, and fell later 
on into a mystery that rivaled even the story of the strange 
trunk. 


THS END. 
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The New York Fashion Bazar Book of the Toilet. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 

This is a little book which we can recommend to every lady for the Preserva- 
tion and Increase of Health and Beauty. It contains full directions for all the 
arts and mysteries of personal decoration, and for increasing the natural 
graces.of form and expression. All the little affections of the skin, hair, eyes 
and body, that detract from appearance and happiness, are made the sub- 
jects of precise and excellent recipes. ‘Ladies are instructed how to reduce 
their weight without injury to health and without producing pallor and weak- 
ness. Nothing necessary to a complete toilet book of recipes and valuable 
advice and information has been overlooked in the compilation of this volume. 


Far sale by all newsdealers, or sent by mail to any address, postage pre- 
paid, an receipt of price, 25 cents, by the publisher. Address 
GEORGE MUNRO, Monro’s PustisHine Hovss, 
(P. O. Box 8751.) 17 to 27 Vandewater Street. New York. 


The Rew York Fashion Bazar Book-of Etiquette. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


- This book is a guide to good manners and the ways of fashionable society; 
a complete hand-book of behavior: containing all the polite observances of 
modern life; the Etiquette of engagements and marriages; the manners and 
training of childr en; the arts of conversation and polite letter-writing; invi- 
tations to dinners, evening parties and entertainments of all descri tions? 
table manners, etiquette of visits and public places; how to serve brea fasts, 
luncheons, dinners and teas; how to dress, travel, shop, and behave at hotels 
and watering-places. This book contains all that a dy and gentleman re- 
quires for correct behavior on all social occasions. 


For sale by all newsdealers, or sent by mail to any address on reeeipt of 
price, 25 cents, postage prepaid, by the publisher. Address 
GEORGE MUNRO, Munro’s PusiisHine Houses, 


(P. O. Box 3751.) 1% to 2? Vandewater Street, New York. 


- 


MUNRO’S -PUBLICATIONS. 


OLD SLEUTH LIBRARY. 


A Series. of the Most Thrilling Detective Stories Ever Published! 


ISSUED QUARTERLY. 
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NO. 1—OLD SLEUTH, THE DETECTIVE. 


A dashing romance, detailing in graphic style the hair-breadth escapes and thrilling adventures of a veteran agent of the law. 


NO, 2.—THE KING OF THE DETEOTIVES. 


In this story the shrewdness and cunning of a master-mind are delineated in a fascinating manner. 


NO. 3.—OLD SLEUTH’S TRIUMPH. 


The crowning triumph of the great detective’s active career is reached after undergoing many exciting perils and dangers, 


NO. 4.—UNDER A MILLION DISGUISES. 


The many subterfuges by which a detective tracks his game to justice are all described in a graphic manner in this great story. 


NO. 5.—NIGHT SCENES IN NEW YORE. 


An absorbing story of life after dark in the great metropolis. _ All the various features of metropolitan life—the places of amusement, high and’ 
low life among the night-hawks of Gotham, etc., are realistically described in this delightful story. 


"NWO. 6.—OLD ELECTRICITY, THE LIGHTNING DETECTIVE. 


For ingenuity of plot, quick and exciting succession of dramatic incidents, this great story has not an equal in the whole range of detective 
iterature. 


. NO. 7.—THE SHADOW DETECTIVE. 


This thrilling story is a masterpiece of entrancing fiction. The wonderful exploits and hair-breadth escapes of a clever law-agent are sll de- 
. scribed in brilliant style. — 


NO. 8.—RED-LIGHT WILL, THE RIVER DETECTIVE. 


In this splendid romance, lovers of the weird, exciting phases of life on the teeming docks and wharfs of a great city will find a mine of thrill- 
ing interest. 


NO, 9.—IRON BURGESS, THE GOVERNMENT DETECTIVE, 


_ The many sensational incidents of a detective’s life in chasing to cover the sharks who prey upon the revenue of the Government are all de- 
scribed in a fascinating manner. This story will hold the reader spell-bound with interest from beginning to end. 


NO. 10.—THE BRIGANDS OF NEW YORK. 


This work is a startling exposé of the dangers of the great. mekopolis, Ang brings to light many hitherto hidden crimes perpetrated by the crimi- 
7 nals of the city. i 


NO. 11.—TRACKED BY A VENTRILOQUIST. 


In this story the wonderful art of ventriloquism is made to play a prominent part, and by its aid many a miscarriage of justice is avoided. 


NO. 12.—THE TWIN SHADOWERS. 


Through the wonderful congenital resemblance of the heroes, the scenes and incidents of this story assume a weird effect, and the interest is un- 
abated to the last line. 


NO. 13.—THE FRENCH DETECTIVE. 


Those who are familiar with the work performed by Vidocq, Lecog, and other eminent French officers, will find this book fully equal to any- 
thing written of them. “ 


NO. 14.—BILLY WAYNE, THE ST, LOUIS DETECTIVE. 


A tale of the great South-west, replete with all the stirring incidents peculiar to that section of the country. 


NO. 15.—THE NEW YORK DETECTIVE. 


This is a series of adventures by a New Yorker in his native city, and the lights and shadows of the cosmopolitan metropolis furnish a tale of 
| unparalleled interest. 


The foregoing works are for sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address, postage prepaid, on receipt of 6 


oents, by the publisher. 
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NO. 16.—O’NEIL MDARRAGH, THE DETECTIVE. 


The hero of this story is endowed with all the astuteness, keenness of perception, and humor of his race, and in his pursuit of criminals hie 


peculiar characteristics are prominently shown. 


NO. 17.—OLD SLEUTH IN HARNESS AGAIN. 


The veteran in this story shows that none cf his old-time vigor has left him, and his scrapes and escapades bring vividly to the reader the extrae 
aad ordinary ability of this wonderful detective. : 3 . be | 


NO. 18.—THE LADY DETECTIVE. 


There is a peculiar interest attaching to a story of a woman placed in an essentially unfeminime position, and the heroine of this novel, in attend- 
ing to her strange duties, and more than holding her own with desperate law-breakers without any sacrifice of her womanly attributes, makes 


an absorbing picture. 
NO. 19.—_THE YANKEE DETECTIVE. 


The impassibility and shrewdness of the New England character are shown in the hero of this work, and his successful career in the réle of a de» 
tective is brilliantly described. 


NO. 20.—THE FASTEST BOY IN NEW YORK. 


A record of some of the scenes in the life of a ‘‘ man about town.” band — not familiar with the seamy side of New York, this book will be a 
reve on. 


NO. 21.—BLACK RAVEN, THE GEORGIA DETECTIVE. 


The history of Georgia has given us many exciting narratives, and in the story of ‘‘ Black Raven ”’ the lawless classes of the wilder portion of ~ 
‘i e e the State are made to furnish a tale of surpassing interest. ” 


NO. 22.—NIGHT-HAWK, THE MOUNTED DETECTIVE. 
The rare sagacity of a noble brute plays a prominent part in this story, and the detective and his horse form an invincible combination, 


NO. 23.—THE GYPSY DETECTIVE. 


Some of the qualities peculiar to the Gypsy race seem to be of infinite value to the detective, and the feats performed In the interests of justice by 
: the hero of this story are almost incredible to the uninitiated. : 


| NO. 24.—THE MYSTERIES AND MISERIES OF NEW YORK. 


In this sy Foe story the various shades and peculiarities of life in the great metropolis are delineated with a masterful hand. Exciting inci- 
dents and thrilling scenes follow each other with fascinating rapidity, enchaining the interest of the reader from the opening chapter to the fast, 


NO. 25.—OLD TERRIBLE. 


This novel is one of the most enchanting romances ever written. Its central character is all that his name too gi in his persistency and 
terrible in the execution of all his shrewd brain conceives in his line of duty. Readers of sensational literature will find in this great novel 
an inexhaustible store of interest. 


NO, 26.—THE SMUGGLERS OF NEW YORK BAY. 


Many and startling are the crimes that have been committed on the beautiful waters surrounding the chief commercial port of the New World. 
tn sensational interest they outrival the famed exploits of Captain Kidd and his lawless band of buccaneers. This novel describes those 
crimes and the manner in which their perpetrators were brought to justice, in such a vividly realistic manner as to thrill all lovers of the sen- 


sational in life. 
NO. 27.—MANFRED, THE MAGIC TRICK DETECTIVE. 


Mystery is the mantle with which habitual criminals always strive to cover their dark deeds. When matched at thelr game by a clever master of 
mysterious ways, as described in this novel, a tale of entrancing interest is certain to result, and all readers, while being mystified by Man- 
fred’s deft arts, will also be deeply interested in following him in the pursuit of his profession. 


NO. 28.—MURA, THE WESTERN LADY DETECTIVE. 


The wild and undeveloped sections of the West have afforded a vast field for moving incidents and startling scenes. Among such surroundings 
the author has placed his heroine, and the daring escapades which environ her career as a detective make a thrilling as well as deeply inter- 
esting story, which can not fail to please all who read it. : 


NO. 29.—MONS. ARMAND; OR, THE FRENCH DETECTIVE IN NEW YORK. 


The French are proverbially a shrewd people, as well as being extremely sensational in all their life methods. Mons. Armand inherits all their — 
qualities, and his manner of doing things in his chosen profession is graphically described in this intensely exciting tale of actual life in the 
American metropolis. If you want a story that will please you, this will meet the want without fail. ! 


NO, 30,_LADY KATE, THE DASHING FEMALE DETECTIVE. 


Lady Kate, as her title suggests, has a dash, a vim, and a brilliancy about everything she undertakes, and these attributes are continually placing 
her amid the most thrilling surroundings, all of which are realistically described in this charming story. . 
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NO. 31.—HAMUD, THE DETECTIVE. 


& _ “Hamud ” is one of those weird characters whose personality is invested with deep interest, and all his actions in the various réles in which 


he is called upon to act are replete with sensation. Fact and fiction are delightfully woven together in this entrancing story. 


NO. 32.—THE GIANT DETECTIVE IN FRANCE. 


am = The “ Giant Detective,”’ as his name indicates, is not only physically great, but great in all his professional performances. In the pursuit of his 


calling in fair France he meets with many thrilling adventures, and is always equal to the occasion. You will find this a strikingly interest- 
ing novel. Try it, and be convinced. | 


NO. 33.—THE AMERICAN DETECTIVE IN RUSSIA. 


The land of the Czar has been fruitful, under his autocratic rule, of many deep-laid crimes, which have required great cunning and rare skill to 
unearth. The American Detective’s experience brings him into contact with many hair-raising adventures, in all of which he acquits him- 
self with rare skill and boldness. His career is well worth perusal. 


NO. 34.—THE DUTCH DETECTIVE. 


: Humor, quaint and mirth-provoking, ripples through every line of this bright story, and disputes with many exciting adventures the interest 
y bg o- If you want a good, hearty laugh, this story will furnish it for you. If you want plenty of sensation, it will supply you with 
t liberally. 


NO. 35.—OLD PURITAN, THE OLD-TIME YANKEE DETECTIVE. 


Bs - Brother Jonathan always prides himself upon his ‘‘ cuteness ’’ in solving the ways of the mysterious, and Old Puritan finds ample opportunity in 
wmy—- the exciting scenes through which the author leads him to exercise his talents to the top of his bent. This is a dramatic story, full of inter- 


est from opening to finish. 


NO. 36.—MANFRED’S QUEST; OR, THE MYSTERY OF A TRUNK. 


This story involves in its plot a series of the most startling incidents ever conceived in the brain of an imaginative writer, but they are all in- 
vested with so much realism that the reader is spell-bound in following them to their conclusion. There is not a dull line in the book, and 
every situation described bristles with interest. — 


NO. 37.—TOM THUMB; OR, THE WONDERFUL BOY DETECTIVE. 


This is a story that will prove of great interest to young people who admire a smart, bright boy who has the intelligence to cope single- handed 
with the evil-doers of the community, and who has the courage to accomplish all he undertakes, no matter how difficult. 


NO. 38.—OLD ITRONSIDES ABROAD. 


Lovers of stories which have the scene of their action in strange countries, among strange scenes, will find an intellectual treat in this sensational 
novel. It deals with many queer characters, all of whom are invested with great interest. 


NO. 39.—LITTLE BLACK TOM: 
OR, THE ADVENTURES OF A MISCHIEVOUS DARKY. 


This is one of the most comical stories ever presented to the public. The humorous performances of Little Black Tom are sure to be an effective 
panacea for the worst case of blues, dispelling them at once by their merry conceits and laughable situations. An excellent little story for 


the family circle. 
NO. 40.—OLD ITRONSIDES AMONG THE COWBOYS. 


The life of a cowboy in the Wild West is always full of adventure, and Old Ironsides, in his experience among them, meets with many thrilling 
incidents on his journeys across the trackless prairies. Boys, this is just the kind of a book you are looking for. 


NO. 41—BLACK TOM IN SEARCH OF A FATHER; 
OR, THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF A MISCHIEVOUS DARKY. 


Black Tom frolics through the pages of this book, scattering fun and button-bursting laughter on every side. He is as prankish as a youttg 
| colt, and is sure to be a favorite with all who make his acquaintance through reading this book. 


NO. 42.—_BONANZA BARDIE; OR, THE TREASURE OF THE ROCKIES. 


The great gold mines hidden in the Far West are not more rich in treasure than this delightful story is in interest. It is full of instruction and 
_ adventure, and is sure to entertain every reader, no matter how critical his literary tastes may be. 


NO. 43.—OLD TRANSFORM, THE SECRET SPECIAL DETECTIVE. 


The wonderful career of this great detective, and the wonderful manner in which he succeeded in deluding those whose deeds had plaved him 
on their track, forms one of the most delightful romances in the realm of modern fiction. | 


NO. 44.—_THE KING OF THE SHADOWERS. 


Shadowing criminals and people of suspicious character is an occupation involving a keen sense of perception and great courage, and is always 
attended with great danger to the ‘‘Shadower.” The King of them all is described with a free hand in this novel, and his many advent- 
ures, linked together, form an absorbing narrative. 
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NO. 45.—GASPARONI, THE ITALIAN DETECTIVE; 
OR, HIDE-AND-SEEK IN NEW YORK. | 


It is well known to the police of all the great cities that there are many treacherous and desperate criminals among the Italians who have come te 
America. Gasparoni, in his duties, is constantly beset by danger, and the successful manner in which he circumvents his enemies at every 
point makes a story well worth reading. : . . 


NO. 46.—OLD SLEUTH’S LUOK. 


The shrewd old detective, in his remorseless pursuit of evil-doers, meets many dangers that threaten his destruction, and his luck in eluding 
them and vanquishing his foes form one of the most remarkable of the many thrilling works that have described his exciting career. 


NO. 47.—THE IRISH DETECTIVE. 


A realistic, thrilling narrative of actual life, delineating with startling fidelity striking scenes and stirring incidents in the adventurous life of a 
shrewd and witty son of the Emerald Isle. 


NO. 48._DOWN IN A COAL MINE. 


This magnificent story is founded on facts connected with one of the most exciting periods in the mining strikes and difficulties in Penn- 
sylvania during the reign of terror inaugurated by the famous Molly Maguire organization. A thrilling love story, involving the fortunes 
of a scion of a noble English family and the lovely daughter of a mine owner, forms a pleasing background to the sensational. scenes 


portrayed. sate | 
NO. 49.-FAITHFUL MIKE, THE IRISH HERO. 


Stirring situations, dramatic incidents, and heroic deeds are distinguishing features of all of Old Sleuth’s novels, and in this splendid narrative — 
he has exercised his wonderful talents in his usual forceful manner, creating a story that is sure to delight every reader. 


NO. 50._SILVER TOM, THE DETECTIVE; OR, LINK BY LINK, 


In this work the writer teaches his readers a valuable lesson—that step by step, link by link, great things are athieved, great mysteries unraveled, 


NO. 51.—THE DUKE OF NEW YORK; OR, THE WONDERFUL CAREER 
| OF AN ORPHAN BOY. 


Mauch as Old Sleuth has given to the public in the form of interesting stories, in none of his works has he had such a broad field for his werful 
+ pen. His solving the mystery of a poor bootblack’s parentage and bringing to him the title and ancestral estates of his ancestors, is told by 
this clever writer in his finest style. | : 


NO. 52.—JACK GAMEWAY; OR, A WESTERN BOY IN NEW YORK. 


This brave Western boy acts as a model to every youth in the great city which was the scene of his many and thrilling experiences. Reading 
this book will do much to develop the energy and pluck inherent in the average American boy. 


NO. 53.—_ALL ROUND NEW YORK. 


In giving this book to the public, its brilliant author has proved his ability as a writer of that class of pure fiction so much needed at the present 
day. The purity of its tone, and the dash and vim with which he clothes its hero, should endear it to every boy. 


NO. 54.—OLD IRONSIDES IN NEW YORK. 


If the reading of. ‘‘Old Ironsides Abroad” was a pleasure, this will combine instruction with pleasure, atthe same time giving the reader &@ come 
prehensive view of the shady side of the great metropolis. . This work is a masterpiece. 


‘NO. 55.—JACK RIPPLE AND HIS TALKING DOG. 


This book is undoubtedly one of the funniest ever given to the public. From beginning to end it abounds in brilliant repartee and laughable 
e.. situations. The talking dog is a host in himself. Not a dry line in it. 


ca 


~ -_NO. 56.—BILLY JOYOE, THE GOVERNMENT DETECTIVE. 


This subject has given its brilliant author ample opportunity for the portrayal of one of those clever men whom the Government employs in 
ferreting out counterfeiters, and this ‘‘ Old Sléuth” has done in his inimitable style, bringing into play his wonderful power of presenting 
thrilling situations and pleasing climaxes. . 


TO BE ISSUED JUNE 25TH, 1892:. 


NO. 57.—BADGER AND HIS SHADOW. 


This masterpiece of detective skill and stratagem is replete with all the various devices and maneuvers which Badger employs while in pursuit of 
criminals. This story abounds in stirring scenes and situations of great danger, and is written in a manner that can not but prove interesting 
to the lovers of romantic episodes. ; 
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The Library of American Authors 


mNBRACHG COPYRIGHT NOVELS BY THE MOST POPULAR WRITERS OF AMERICAN FICTION. 


ISSUED 


1 My Own Sin. 
BY MRS. MARY 2B. BRYAN. 
PRICE 25 CENTS, 


A TALE of passion, of remorse, of moving incidents, and fascinating 
human interest—one of the most delightful stories ever given to the 
public by Mrs. Mary E. Bryan, and written in her very best style. 


2 The Rock or the Aye... (Comie.) 


BY T. @. DE LHON. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Tus is one of the brightest and wittiest brochures ever issued to the 
public. It burlesques, with keen wit and blighting satire, the erotic style 
of literature of which Amélie Rives, the authoress of ‘‘The Quick or 
the Dead,” is the acknowledged high-priestess. Its wit, though pointed, 
is always refined; its satire, though biting, never malicious. The book 
is profusely illustrated by the witty pencils of well-known comic artists. 
If you want a rare literary treat, send for this book. 


Shadow and Sunshine. 


BY ADNA H. £IGHTNER. 
PRICE 25 CENTS, 


PRONOUNCED by capable critics to be a story of great power in its 
descriptive coloring, its portrayal of life, its realism, dramatic force, and 
keen insight into human nature, A pleasant companion to beguile monot- 
ony, affording plenty of cheer, entertainment, and mental relaxation. 


4 Daisy Brooks. 


BYLA As JHAN LIBBEY, author of ‘‘Miss Middleton’s Lover.” 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


A PLEASING story, containing all the best features of a well-con- 
structed romance. “The characters move through the pages with a blithe- 
ness, dash and spirit which make them sentient with captivating interest. 


5 The Heiress of Cameron Hall. 


BY LAURA JHAN LIBBEY. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


‘‘Toe HErREss OF CAMERON HALL’? is a young lady whose person- 
ality possesses many elements of human interest, and the authoress has 
used them with rare skill in the construction of an exceedingly clever tale. 
Sure to beguile time pleasantly for all who may read this pretty story. 


6 Marriage. 
BY MARGARET LEE, author of “Faithful and Unfaithful,” ete. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


~ Tuts great novel has won the highest commendation of the press and 
public wherever it has become known. William Ewart Gladstone, ex- 
Prime Minister of England, has pronounced it to be a work of entranc- 
ing interest, and all who read it will readily indorse his high opinion. 
No one can afford to miss a perusal of this splendid book. 


a 


MONTHLY. 


7 Lizzie Adriance. 


BY MARGARET LEE, author of ‘‘ Marriage,” ee. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 

A HIGH-TONED work of fiction, brimful of human interest in every 
chapter. The characters are all drawn with the full, free hand of a 
perfect student of human nature, and the incidents and situations are 
all tinged with the best impulses and the noblest aspirations of the human 
heart. This is a novel worthy of a place in every refined household. 


8 Madolin Rivers. 


BY LAURA JHAN LIBBEY. 


‘ Prick 25 CENTS. 
THE episodes in the life of a charming but very practical young lady 
who moves imperiously through life, swaying hearts by her many ac- 
complishments, and meeting with many exciting adventures, are pict- 
ureSquely described in this novel with a rare blending of realism and 
fidelity to nature. 


9 Saints and Sinners. 


BY MARIE WALSH, author of ‘‘ Hazel Kirke.” 
PrIcE 25 CENTS. 
Tux story upon which this novel is based appeared in dramatic forn® 
on the stage of the Madison Square Theater in New York, and was one 
of the greatest successes that was ever performed in that refined temple 
of the drama. Miss Walsh has carefully preserved all the incidents, 


_ situations, and climaxes which delighted thousands who witnessed its 


performance on the stage. 


10 Leonie Locke; or, The Romance of a Beautiful Hew 
York Working- Girl. 


BY LAURA JHAN LIBBEY. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 
THE daily life of a New York working-gir: gifted with beauty and 
talents which fit.her for a high sphere, with the trials, temptations, heart- 
burnings and delights which enter into’ her existence are beautifully 
portrayed in this delightful love story. It is a novel sure to fascinate all 
who read its pages. 


{1 Junie’s Love-Test. 
BY LAURA JHAN LIBBEY. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 
Aut lovers of romantic literature who have read ‘this pretty love 
story pronounce it to be one of the best that Miss Libbey has written. It 
is bright in every line,-interesting in every incident, and entertaining 
from the beginning to the finish. There is nothing dull or common- 
place in the story, and all will find it well worthy of perusal. Read it, 
and you will be pleased. 


12 Ida Chaloner’s Heart; or, The Husband’s Trial. 


BY LUCY RANDALL COMFORT. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Mrs. Comrort in this entrancing story portrays with rare skill the 
workings of the human heart in its various emotions. Her scenes are ali 
sketched from actual life, and the incidents are so thoroughly invested with 
realism that the reader becomes spell-bound under their magical influence. 
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Die Deutfrhe Library. 


Diefe populare Novellen find die beften in der deutfden Sprade. Daf diefe grofe Maffe von Novellen eine unbverfalfdte Erdide 
tung und eine jtarfe Unterridjtsgewalt der Deutfden der Vereinigten Staaten ijt, und eine grope Hilfe fix BAmerifaner, welche die 
deutjde Sprade ftudiren, fann niemand leugnen.“ | as 


Nadfolgende Werke find in der Deutfden Library erjcienen: P 
1 Der Kaiser, von Prof. G, Ebers.......sesceseesess 20] 89 Der goldene Schatz aus dem dreissigjahrigen 

2 Die Somosierra, von R. Waldmiiller -. 10 Krieg, von E. A. Kénig 20} 1 

8 Das Geheimniss der alten Mamsell, Roman vo 90 Das Friulein von St. Amaranthe, von R. von 168 Die Saxoborussen, von Gr. Samarow. Erste 

E. Marlitt.... ge tecaoedebvckeyeseteuds 30 Gottschall os 10 Halft 

4 Quisisana, von Fr. Spielhagen.........cseecsesess 1 91 Der Fiirst von Montenegro, von A. v. Winterfeld 20 

5 Gartenlauben-Bliithen, von E. Werner. . 20} 92 Um ein Herz, von E. Falk 10 Halfte..... Cgvet cpa veoh ae SaR AA as ood ue Ps 

6 Die Hand der Nemesis, von E. A. Konig 93 Uarda, von Georg Ebers ee 169 Serapis, Roman von G. Ebers 

7 Amtmann’s Magd, von E. Marlitt...... 9 EE 94 In der zwélften Stunde, von Fried. Spielhagen, 

8 Vineta, von E. Werner a8 pad und Ebbe und Fluth, von M.-Widdern 

9 Auf der Riimmingsburg, von M. Widdern. 95 Die von Hohenstein, von Fr. Spielhagen. Erste 
10 Das Haus Hillel, von Max Ring 20 po Teepe Oe SOT Per eer ee ivi akee steae 20 
11 Gliickauf!, von E. Werner.......+- bin atc et cave ue oe 95 Die von Hohenstein, von Fr. Spielhagen. Zweite 
12 Goldelse, von E. Marlitt oS RGAY £2) WEEE 06» oi ilfte 
13 Vater und Sohn, von F. Lewald oe eee 

14 Die Wtirger von Paris, von C. Vacano....... 


15 Der Diamantschleifer, von Rosenthal-Bonin. z - W. fte ikea «s ne Seat eae scekitews 
16 Ingo und Ingraban, von Gustav Freytag......... 1 sin von Portugal, von A. Meissner............. 10 | 176 Herr und Frau Bewer, von P. Lindau 


17 Eine Frage, von Georg Ebers,...........esceeee. 99 Aspasia, von Robert Hammerling 177 Die Nihilisten, von Joh. Scherr. .... ... Py ee 10 

18 Im Paradiese, von Paul Heyse +... 20} 100 Ekkehard, von Victor v. Scheffel..... ecessieeees 20] WS Die Frau mit den Karfunkelsteinen, von E. 

19 In beiden Hemisphiren, von Sutro-Schiicking.. . 101 Ein Kampf um Rom, von F. Dahn. Erste Hialfte 20 Marlitt 

20 Gelebt und gelitten, von H. Wachenhusen 20 | 101 Ein Kampf um Rom, von F. Dahn. Zweite Halfte 20 

21 Die Eichhofs, von M. von Reichenbach : 102 Spinoza, von Berth. Auerbach. ............. 

22 Kinder der Welt, von P. Heyse. Erste Hilfte. . 103 Von der Erde zum Mond, von J. Verne 

22 Kinder der Welt, von P. Heyse. Zweite Hilfte.. 104 Der Todesgruss der Legionen, von G. Samarow. 20 

28 Barfiissele, von B. Auerbach............ PEASE ..-. 10} 105 Reise um den Mond, von Julius Verne 

24 Das Nest der Zaunkdnige, von G. Freyta 

25 Friihlingsboten, von E. Werner.......cccseeeeess ee 

26 Zelle No. 7, von Pierre Zacone 20 Zweiter Band.... 20 

27 Die junge Frau, von H. Wachenhusen 20 Dritter Band 10 

28 Buchenheim, von Th. von Varnbiiler............. 10 Erste Hialfte.. 20 

29 Auf der Bahn des Verbrechens, von E. A. Konig 20 Zweite Hilfte 20 

80 Brigitta, von Berth. Auerbach........... decd ee 20 20 

31 Im Schillingshof, von E. Marlitt.......... 

32 Gesprengte Fesseln, von E. Werner. be Ee ey 2 aa er air i ie Sar RON. 

33 Der Heiduck, von Hans Wachenhusen 20 190 Eine Aegyptische Kénigstochter, von G. Ebers. 

84 Die Sturmhexe, von Grifin M. Keyserling 20 Zweite Hialfte 

35 Das Kind Bajazzo’s, von E, A. Kénig 20 Erste Hialfte ... 

36 Die Briider vom deutschen Hause, von Gustav Half 20 Zweite Hilfte.. 
114 Schwarzwilder Dorfgeschichten, von B. Auer. Erste Hiilfte.. 


eervreveeeeeee eee eee 


i TM Fae bach. Zweite Halfte 20 Zweite Hilfte. 
20 10 20 


39 Der Doppelginger, von L. Schiicking............ 10 
40 Die weisse Frau von Greifenstein, von E. Fels... 20 | 117 Auf Capri. von Carl Detlef.. ... ......... Sues es 
41 Hans und Grete, von Fr. Spielhagen 10 | 118 Severa, von E. Hartner osevcceceess 0 
42 Mein Onkel Don Juan, von H. Hopfen 119 Ein Arzt der Seele, vor Wilh. von Hillern 
43 Markus Konig, von Gustav Freytag 20 | 120 Die Livergnas, von Hermann Willfried...... _ . 
44 Die schénen Amerikanerinnen, von Fr. Spiel- = 121 ene Meilen unterm Meer, von Jul. 
erne 
45 Das grosse Loos, von A. Kiénig 
46 Zur Ehre Gottes, von Sacher, und Ultimo, von F. 
Spielhagen. os 
47 Die Geschwister, von Gustav Freytag 201 Herzenskrisen, Roman von W. Heimburg 
48 Bischof und Kénig, von Mariam Tanger, und Der 202 Die Schwestern, Roman von G, Ebers 
Piratenkénig, von M. Jokai 10 | 125 Die Rémerfahrt der Epigonen, von G. Samarow. 203 Der Egoist, von E. Werner................. oveee lO 
49 Reichsgrifin Gisela, von Marlitt 20 Zweite Hialfte 20 | 204 Salvatore, von Ernst Eckstein .... 20 
50 aig ats Zeiten, von Leon Alexandrowitsch 


51 Um Ehre und Leben, von E. A. Konig 
52 Aus einer kleinen Stadt, von Gustav Freytag.... 20 20 | 207 we babs Handschrift, von Gustav Freytag. 
10 rste te 


53 Hildegard, von Ernst von Waldow...... chan oe 
54 Dame Orange, von Hans Wachenhusen...9...... 20 207 Die verlorene Handscnrift, von Gustav Freytag. 
55 Johannisnacht, von M. Schmidt............. ganas 10 1 Zweite Hilfte : 


husen 
210 Aus dem Leben meiner alten Freundin, von 
W. Heimburg 


10 
1386 Der Schweden-Schatz, von H. Wachenhusen.... 20° 


187 Die Bettlerin vom Pont des Arts und Das Bild 
215 Nero, von E. Eckstein. 


215 Nero, von E. Eckstein. 
10 | 216 Zwei Seelen, von Rud. Lindau 20 
20 | 217 Mandver- u. Kriegsbilder, von Joh. von Dewall 10 
218 Lore von Tollen, von W. Heimburg 20 
10 | 219 Spitzen, Roman von P. Lindau 
220 Der Referendar, Novelle von Ernst Eckstein 
10 | 221 Das Geiger-Evchen, Roman von A. D 
222 Die Gétterburg, von M. Jokai 
223 Der Kronprinz und die deutsche Kaiserkrone, 
von G. Freytag 
von A. von Winterfeld. Zweite Hilfte 224 Nicht im Geleise, Roman von Ida Boy-Ed 
144 Ein Wort, Neuer Roman von G. Ebers 225 Camilla, Roman von E. E.:} stein 
145 Novellen, von Paul Heyse 0 | 226 Josua, Erzihlung aus biblischer Zeit von Georg 
146 Adam Homo in Versen, von Paludan-Miiller.... 20 Ebers 
147 Ihr einziger Bruder, von W. Heimburg 227 Am Belt, Roman von Gregor Samarow 
148 Ophelia, Roman ven H. von Lankenau 20 | 228 Henrik Ibsen’s Werke in vier Bande, jeder Band. 20 
149 Nemesis, von Helene von Hiilsen............ isFe 229 In geistiger Irre, Roman von H. Kohler 20 
150 Felicitas, Histor. Roman von F. Dahn 230 Flammenzeichen, Roman von FE, Werner 
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